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Enter Ferdinand K.of Nauar, Berovvne, 

tdfid liuwAinc. . 

FerdiMfid. 

L et Fame,that all hunt after in their lyues, 

Liue regiftred vpon our brazen Tombes, 

AncTthen grace vs,in the difgracc of denh? 

When fpight of cormorant deuouring Time, _ 

Thendcuourofthi^prefent breath may buy: ^ ■ 

That honour which fliall bate his fythes keene edge. 

And make vs htires of all eternitic, 

Therefore braue ConcjuerourSjfiar fo you are. 

That warreagaynft your ownc affeftions. 

And the hudge armie <>f the worldes defircs. 

Our late edi« ihallftrongly ftand in force, 
ffi'all be the wonder of the worldc. 

Out Court lhalbe a lytllc Achademe, 

Still and cotttemplatyue in lyuing art. 

You three, "Berome, ^umaine, and Longanill, 

Hauefworne fortbree y ceres tearme, to liue with met ■ 

My fellow. Schollcrs,and to kcepe thofc ftatutes 
That arc recorded in this feduJe here. 

Your odies are paft,and now fubferibe your namest 
Thathisowne hand may ftrike his honour dovyte, , 

That violates the fmallcu branch herein. 

Ifyou ar e armd t o do, as fwotne to do, 

Subferibc to your deepeothes, and keepe it to. 

Longauill. I am refolucd.tis but a thee yceres fall: : 

The raindc lhall banquct,though the body pine. 

Fat paunches haue leanc pates t and daynty bus 
Make rich the ribbes,but bancrout quite the wit*. 

T^Hmaine. My louing Lord, Dmutine is mortefied, , 

The grolTcr manner of thefe worldes delyghts: 

He throwcs vppon the grofle worlds baler flaujcs . 

Aa To 
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i^fleafant conceited Comedie: 

Toloue^ to wealth, to pome, I pine and die. 

With all thcfe lyuing in Philofophic, 

TeroVone. I can but fay their protcftation ouer 
So much dearc Liedge,! hauc already (worne. 

That is, to lyue and ftudy hccte three yecres. 

But there arc other ftrickt obferuances ; 

As not to fee a woman in that term e. 

Which I hope well is n bt enrolled there* 

And one day in a 'wceke to couch no foode; 

And but one mcalc on cuery day befidej 
The which I hope is not enrolled there* . 

And then to fleepe but three houres in the nyght, 

And not be leene to wineke ofall the.day, , 
Whenlwaswonttothinkenoharmeallnyght, 

And make a darkc nyght too of halfe the day; 

Which I hope well is not enrolled there* 

0 thefe arc barraine taskes, too hard to keepe, . 

Notto fceLadyes, ftudy, faft,notflecpc. • 

Ferd. Your othe is pafl,topa([e away from thefe* 
’Beravf, Let me fay no my liedge , and yf you pleafe^. 

1 oncly fwore to ftudy with your grace. 

And ftay hecre in your Court for three yeeres fpacc, 

Longa. Y ou fworc to that dementi and to the reft* 

"Beroi By yea and nay fir; than I fwore in teft. 
Whatisthccndcoflludy,lctmeknow? ’ 

Ferd. Why that to know which elfe we fhould not know* 
Tier. Things hid & bard(y6'u rneane)from cammon (enfe. 
fW. I, thatis ftudies godrlike recompciic'^ 

Bero. Com’ontbcn,I wiUfwearcto.ftudyfo, ^ 

To know the thing lamfoibid to know; 

Asthus, to ftudy where [ well may dine, - 
When I to faftcxprcflely am forbid* 

Or ftiidie where to meete fortie JVliftns fine. 

When Miftrefles from comnaonfenfe arc hid. , ; 

Or hauing fworne too hard a keeping oth, _ , • y 

Studie to breakc it,and not breake my troth. 

If ft tidies gaine be thus, and this be fo, 

Studie kaowss that which yet it dodi oot knowj 

V, Sweare 
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called Loues Labor slofi, 

Which with payne purchaf’d, doth inheritc pay ne, 
Dothfalfely blindethe eye-fight ofhislooke; 

Dghtfeekinghght,dothIigbtofhghtb^^^^^ 

So ere youfinde where light m d.rkncs lyes. 

Your ifght growesdaike by loofingofyour eyes. 

Studie Sc How to plcafc the eye in deede. 

By fixing it vppon a fayrer eye. 

Who dazling fo, that eye fhalbc his heed. 

And giuc him light that it was bhnded by* 

Studie is lyke the heauens glorious Sunne, 

That will not be deepe fcarcht with fowcic lookes. 

Sniall haue continual! plodders cuer wonrie, 

Sauc bafe aufthontie ftom others Bookes* 

Thefe earthly Godfathers of heauens lights. 

That giuc a name to eucty fixed Starre, 

Haueuo more profke of their fliyning nights. 

Then thofe that walke and wot not what they are^ 

Too much to know>ls to know nought but t^er 

And cuery Godfather can giue a namc^ 

How well hees read to rcafon againfl: reading* 
Bum. Proceeded well^to Hop all good proceeding* 

Lon. He wced^s the corAc ,& ftill lets grow the weeding/ 
The Spring is neare when grecne geefe are a brec- 
Duma. How followes that? (ding* 

Fitinhisplaceandtymc* 

In reafon nothings 
"Bero, Something then in rime. 

Ferd. like an enuious fnea ping Froftj ' ’ 

That bices thefirPe borne infants of the Spring- * 

Bero. Well, fay Iam,why fhould proude Sommer boaft. 
Before the Birdes hauc ariy caufe to fing? 

Why fliould I ioy in any abhortiue byith?* 

A3 At 



^ fleafam conceited Comedie: 

At Chriftmas I no more defirc a Rofe 
Then vyifh a Snow in Mayes new fanelcd fhowptV T 

Butlikeofeachthingthatinrcafongrowes*. ^ 

Soypu to ftudie now it is too late, * • - 

Clymbe ore the houfe to vnlocke the little gate 
Ferd. Well, lit you out: go home 3«-orpLadue 
A ^f;"/SoodLord,Ihaucfwornetoftay;uhvo« 

And though I hauc tor batbatifme fpokemore ^ ^ 

Then for that Angcll knowledge you can fay 
Yet confident llekeepe what Ijhauefwornc, 

And bide thepennance of each three yccrcs day 
Giuemetbepaper,Ietmereadcthefame, /* 

And to the ftrifteft decrees He write rny name 
&.HowweiUhi,5reeldmgrcrcewes*„foma»ms, 

Tier. Itenh That no woman fhall come within a myJe of 
Court. Hath this bin proclaymed? 

Foure dayes ago*; 

-.^rf the penaltie, On payne oflmfine her tune 

Who deuilM this penaltie? nnguertung. 

MarriethatdidI, 

SweeteXordandwhy? ' 

Long. To fright themhence with thatdread penaltie 
A dangerous la w againftgentletic* * 

Item^ Yfanyman be feene to talke with a woman within 

toctcarmeofthrceycercs,heihall indiirefuch publibuc 
name as the reft of the Court can poslible deui(e« 
r. This Article my liedge your felf e muft breake^ 

For well you know here comes in Embaflaic, 

T daughter with yourfelfc to fpcakej ; 

A iVlaiae ofgrace and complet maicftic. 

About furrendcr vp of 

To her decrepit, ficke, and bedred Father. 

Therefore this Article is made in vaine, 

Or* vaindy comes th^admired Princelle hither* 

What /ay you L ordes? why, this was quite forgot^ v 
Ffr. So Studic cuermore is ouer/hot, 

J^hileitdoth ftudieto hauc what it would, 

Stidath forget to do die thing i tihouIcU . 



called Lmes Labor' slofi. 

And when it bath the thing it hunteth mo^^ 

T^ee thoufand times within this three yecresfpacc. 
For euery man with his afFeaes is borne. 

Not by might maftrcd,but by l^peciall grac^ 

If I breake fayth,this word Ih^l fpeake for me, 

I amforfwotne on mcerc neceflitic. 

So to the Lawes at large I write my name. 

And he ihatbrcakes them m the leaft degree, 

Standcs in attainder of eternalHhame. 

Suggeftions arc to other as to me; 

But 1 belecuc although I feeme to loth, 

I ain the laft that willlaft keepe his otn. 
Butisthcrenoquickerecreationgrauntcd? 

Ferd. 1 that diere is,our Courtyou know is haunted 

With a refined trauailerofSpaine, 

A man in all the worldes new fafliion planted, 
ThatiSaih a mint of phrafes in his braine. 

On who the muliqueofhis ownevaine tongue 
jPoth rauifh like inchannting harmonie. 

A man ofcomplemci^ts whom right and wrong 
Hauc chofe as vmpier of their mutenie. 

This childe of Fancie that hight. 

For interim to out ftudies fhall relate. 

In high borne wordes the Worth of many a Knight; 
From tawnie Spainc loft in the worldes debate. 

How you delight my Lords I know not I, 

But 1 proteft I loue to hearc him lie. 

And I will vfe himformy Minftrellie. 

"Bero. (•✓^iwrfdtfis a mdft illuftriouswight, 

A man offier new wordes, FaftiidnsoWne knight. 

Lon. (ofiard the fw'ainc and he, lhalbe ourfport, 
And lb to ftudie three yceres is but ftiort. 



Enter 



^ fleaftm conceited Comedki. 

Enter A ConJlABle with Cojlard with 4 letter 
Conjiah, Which is the Dukes owneperlbnj 
'Ber. This felloWj What would’ft? 

Conjl 1 my fclfe reprehend his owne perfon fcrT,,^ u 
g,,c«hrt,orJ,,sluBu.Iwould/«^ 
inflefhandhlood, '««cperion 

Ber'. This is he, 

a^nw^cpinmendcsyou • 

Thcr’s vfllanic abrocl, this letter, will tcU you.morc* ' 

CW. SirthcContctppIs thereoftreastouching^^^ ' 

5^* ‘ tvyorks* 

How low focuer thc matter,l hopeinG6d forhi»h 
Lon. Ahi^hhopcfot alQwheaucn.Gpdg|ranj^^^^^^^ 

Mcr. 1 o hearc, or forJ)carc hearing, ? V j ' 

Lon. To hearc meeJ?ely fir,and to kugh'modcratlV, dr? 
to forbearc both, . ' ' : . • r . 

Well fir, be it as Ac flilclhall giuc. vs caufe to ciime 
inthemerrines, ' 

Clow. The matter is tp me Ijr^as concerning laqumita:!,^ 
The manner of it is, I w?s ,taken,wiA Ac ma,n’ncj, j 
Bert), In what, manner? . ‘ ' 'M ' • ' ./c . , . - 

Clow. In manner and forme fbldwing fir all ti^fc three,/ 

I was feene withficr i.n the Ma;}nerhourc,fitnng wiA .her 
vppon the Forme, and, takeii following her into tfie P^c* 
which put togcathef, is, in manaef and fpriiic folldwihg. 
Now fit for the manner, ft is the manner of a naan to %,ca^e 
to a woman, fbr-the forme in fomc forme, / . / . . . • 

For the following fir, ■ -ino 

Qow. As it lhail follow in my corrcdli6n,and God defend • 
the right, ’ 

Verd. W ill you hcare’ this Letter w i A attention? - . /, . 

As we would hearc an Oracle, .. . vX 

Clow. Such is the finplicitic of man to Harken .after Ac fleA 




Cofi. Not a wordc of Cojiart y^t.. 
Eerd, So it is “ • ■ 



called Loues Labor S’ lofi- . , 

Cofi-. Itmaybcforbutifhcf^itisfbil^isihtclll^^^^ 
butfq. 

aow- Bctomc,and cucrie man that dares notfight.^ 

W. Nowordcs. ^ , 

CA/rr. Of other mens fecretslbcfecch you. 

Terd. So it is befedged withfible coloured 
cmwendethe bkeke off refilng humour to the mofiholfirm phtficke 
efthv health- oeuim Aire : -dnd oil am. a (fiemlemm>beto^ my 
ilMXalke fthe dme Whenf about the fixt heure. When Beafies 

moil srdt,Birdesbefipeck^^nd Men fit dometo that nourifioment 

J, cf is calkdSupper : Sd much fir the time When 
ground Which? whtch Jmeane IWalkf vpon,tt uyeliped Thy Par 
Yhenior the place Where? where J meaHe, I did mounter jhatob- 
feene & moft propoftrous euent that drawethfio rny fiowhae pen the 

ebon coloured Incl^Mich here thou ’dk\veft,beholdel}/ifiutypfi,or ' 
feefl. But to the placeWhere?Itfim/deth Nmh-Ncrth-^afi & by 
Eafificm the Weft comer of thy curioUs knotted garden; There 
did I fee that low jpirited Swam, that hafe Mimw of thy myrth, 

(CloWne.fi/\ccV)thatvnlette/edfindkffti^ihgfou!efC!<m.Mse:?) 

thttfhalloWva^ll fC/otrw. 'StiW mee.> Which d-I ftmemba^ 
hight Coflard, fOiw. O mee ) firfed andconfirtedcont>d/fi ' io 
thy eftablijhed prockymed EdtB md continent Camon Which 
with, owith,butWiih thislpajfionto fay Whetewuh: 

Cib. Witha Wench, , 

Fcrd. Wnh a chiLde bf iur Grandmother Y.'at.afimale;6rfor'thy 
more fweete vnderftanding a Woman : htm,I( as- my'euer efteOmed 
duetie prickes me oh ft haue fint rothee,’to YtCeiue the mcede rfipu- 
nijhmmt by thy fweete (f races G ffioer- A ntlio ftic Dull, a man of 
goo. reput ^carriage bearing, andf cfim.<ttien. 
e-dntho. Me ant (hall pteafe you-'’ I am Anthony T>ull, 

Ferd. For laqnenetta (fits the Weaker vefiell called ) which 1 
apprehended with the'dffiefayd SvtiainefPkeepe hir 'Os a '»cflUl of 
thy Lawesfiird andfi’ali at the kafi <f thy fvveete notice,bring 
hir to tryall. Thine in all complements of denoted and loart burning 
beate of duetie. 

Don Adriano de Armado, 

Ser,. 
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cxf fkafant conceited Comedki ^ . 

Thi$.is not:fo well as I looked for, but tbc beft foat 
eucrihcard. 

Fer. I the the vvoft.But firra,What;fav you to thio 
Sirlconfeflcthc Wench. 

Fer. Did you hcare the Proclamation? 

Clo. J do confeffc much ofthc hearing it, but httle ofthe 
marking ot it. 

Fer. Jt vvasproclaymeda yeeres imprifonment to beta- 
■ken with a Wench. 

C/<7. 1 was taken with none fir, I was taken.witli aDenifcl. 
t er. Wclljit was proclaimed DarnfeJ. 

This was noDamfcI neither fir, foe wasa Virem. 
■Mr,, It IS fo yarned to, for it was proclaimed ViroiiT 
Qe. inc were, I denie her Virginitiej I was taken with a 
. iylajl^de. 

will not tirrue your turne fir. 

^4 T^his Maide vvill feruc my turnc^^ 

Fer. Sir I will pronounce your fentence: You fliallfaft a 
weeke wnch Branne and Water* 

Qo. I had rather pray a month with Mutton & PorridgCf 
And F>on J.rmado /hall be your keeper* 
MyLordi?^r<?w^c/eeh)mdeliueiedore, , 

Andgoc wc Lordcs to^put in praftife that, 

Whidi each to odier hath fo ftrbngly fworne. 

Fero. lie lay my Head to any good mans Hat, 

Thefe odies and iaw^es willproue anidle.fcorne^ 

Surra, Come on. ., ^ 

Kufferfor the tructh fir tfor trtic itis, I was taken 
\whIaqHemtt^^v^A IaqiiencHa is a trew girle, and therefore 
welcome the fewer Cup^of profperie, affliccio may one day 
finilc againc, anti tiil cheafic thee downe forrovv. . FxeHnt. 

Enter Arwado md A4oth his page. 

Armado^ Boy,Whatfigiie is it when a man of great fpi- 
rice growes melancholyp 
Ecy. A great figne fir that he will lookc fadd. 

Ar . Why Pfadnes is one & the lelfe fame thing dcare imp- 
^oy. No no, O Lord fir no. 

Arm, 



called Lom Labor’ slofi: 

/yw.»Howcanft thou part fadnes and melancholy, my 
demonftration of the working,my 
Why tough figneor.? Why tongh figneor.? 

Soy. Why tender iuuenall.^Why tender iuuenal 

Tfpokeittendctiuuenal,asa congruent apethaton 
apperteiningto thy young dayes, which we may nominate 

*'soy!lAndItoughfigneor,asanappcmnent title to your 
olde time, which wc may name tough. 

Arma- Prettic and apt. , r . » 

Boy. How raeanc you fir,l prettie,and my faying apt.? 

orIapt,andmyfayingprettic.?^ 

Ama. Thou prcttic becaufe little. ^ 

Soi'. Little prcttie»becaufc little; wherefore apt. 

.yirma. Andtherfore apt, becaufe qUickc. • 

Spcakeyouthisinmy ptaifeMaifter.^.: . 

Inthycoiidigncpraife. 

Boy. l will praife an Ecle with the fame praiie. 

■A&ma,. What.? that an Eelc is ingenious. 

“Boy. Thatan Eelcisquicke. i n. 

Arma. I do fay thou art quicke in anfwcres. Thou heatit 
my blood. 

lamanfwerdfir. 

Arma'. I loue not to be cro(h 

'Boy. He fpeakes the meef contrariCjCrolTcs loue not him. .. 
Af. I haue promifed to fludie three yeeres with the duke. . 

You may do it in an houre fir, 

Arma. Impofoble. 

3iy>. Howmany isonetbricetol'de.? 

Arm. 1 am ill at rcckn,ifjg,it fittefo the fpil it ot a T apfier; 

You ve a Gentleman and a.Gatrdlcr fir. , . 

Arma. I conffffc hpth,thcy are bo.th,foe yarnifo of agoT&i- 
plcatman. ' ' , ■ A . 

My. Then I am furc you know how much the grelfo 
fumme of deuf-aceamountesto. 

Arm. It doth amount to one more-then two. . 

B.S B^o, 
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^ ^leapint concdud Comcdie: 

\Vhich ihc.baic do call three. ^ 

Arma, True. 

Boy. Why firisthisfuch a pecceof fludic/ Now heercis 
three flu:!iedcrcyclc ihricc wincke : and hew cafie it ivto 
put yecres to the wordc three, and fiudi^e three j ccrcs in iv\o 
wordcs, the dauncing Hor (e will tell yo 
Arm, A iiiolifincHgure* 

^oy. T o praue you a Cypher, 

Arm» 1 will hereupon confeffe I am inlouerand as it is 
bale for a Souldicr to loucjfo am 1 in louc with a bafe wench. 
Ifdravving my Sword againthhe humor ofafFc^lion,would 
dclincrmcffomthc reprobate thought ofic, I would take 
Dcfire p^ifbntr,aiid raidomchdi^ anic French Courtier 
tor anew deuifdc curfie. I thmke fcorne to figh,n'.ec thinU 
1 fliouldoutfwearcC//pW. Comfort mcc Boy,What great 
men hauc bin in loue? 

HercHlcsMsAdcr. 

Arm. M oft i weete Hercules : more authoritic dcarc Boy, 
name morcj and Iwectciuy childc letthem be men of good 
repute and carriage. 

"Boy. Maifter, he w^as a man of good carriage, 

great carriage: for he carried the Townc-gates on hisbackc 
like a porceriand he was in loue. 

O w'd knit Sampfen^Qtong ioymed Samjifail docxccl 
thee in my rapicr,as much as ihou didll me in Ciuying gates. 
I am in loue coo. Who w as S^.mpJom louc my dearc Moth/ 
Boy. A Woman,Maiftcr. 

Arm* Of what complexion? ?^ ^ 

Boy. Ofallthe foure,orthe iKrce,or the two, or one of 
thefoure. 

Arm. Tcllmeprecifelvcfwhat complexion? r 

Bey. Olchcrea-waterG^eenc’iirv 

Arm. Istbatonc oftheloure^oniplexlonsf ' i 

As Fhaueread fiTjand thcbcttotthcrh to^ 

Arm. Greene in deed e is the colour ot Louers t but to 
hauc, a louc that colour, mce ihinkes S^mpfin had Imall 
rcafon for it. He furely aflFeded her for her Wit. 

Boy. It was Ib fir, for ihc had a greenc 

Arpf. 
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^ 4 l/ed Loues Labors lo^ . 

fAm. My lo«c is moft mmiaailate 'white and red* 

"Hoy. Molt maculate thoughtiMaillcr, are maskt vndcr 
ftich colours. , j- r 

^r. Difinc.define, well educated mfant. 

' My radicrswit,atid my mothers tongue aslid me. 

uir. Sweet inuocation of a child,tr oPr pretty & pathcucal. 
Bey. YHfcbematicoUhitcandrcd, • 

Hct taultci will nerc be knownc? 

For blufli-in ihcef cs by faultcs arc bred. 

And fcares by p-'dc white fliowite: 



By thi» you lhall not know, 

For ftill t er tlieckcs p< fitf c the fame, 

’Which natiucfl-cdotb owe r . . . j 

A dangerous rime mailler againft the reafon of white & red. 
uir. Is there not a Ballet Boy.of the King & theBeggcr? 
Tsoy. 7 he woilde wasvery guiltie of fuch a Ballet feme 
three agesfince, but I ihinke now tis notto be found;orifit 
were, it would nciiiicr feme for the writing, nor the tunc. 

Ar. 1 will hsue that lubiefl new!} writ ere, that I may 
exathplc niy digresfion by feme mightic pitfedcnt. Boy, 
Ido louc, tnat Countrey girle chat 1 tooke in the Patke 
with ihciational hindcGc/F<!r(rf;fficdc<eri.cs wcll* 

"Boy. To be whipt : and yet a bcttci louc then my maificr, 
e^r. SingBoy,My ipirit groweshcauic 111 loue. 

7 ity. And that* great mamaile,Iuuing a light Wench* 
<s>4r.;;l fayfing. 

By. Focbcare till this companicbe paft. 



’Ev&ctClownefionjlahlefindWemh. 

Conftab. Sir, the Dukes plcalute is that you kcepc C fiord 
fafe, and yon mull lufftr him to take no delight, nor no pe- 
nance.but aJinnlf falf thiee daye* a v\cckc : for this Damicll 
I mull keepe her at the Parke, flicis alowde for the Day 
Wbniand. Fare you well. 

I do betray my felfl withbli’flijr£f ;Maidc» 

Motde. Man. . 

oAr. 1 will vifit thee at tic Lodge. 

B 3 Maid, 



i in 
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^^'pleafantcancehedComedkr: 

cj!<faid. Thats hereby. ^ 

IknovTwhcreicisfituate*., 

Lord how wiic you arc... 

e^r. ! will tell thee wonderst^ 

With that facce 

Iloucthec. 

So I heardyou fayv 
AndfofarewclU 

Fairc weatlicr after you. 

CJo. Com<Iaqnenetta, 2 iVi 2 Ly^ ExeHnt.\ 

Villainc, thou flialUaft for thy offences cre thou be 
pardoned. 

Clo, Well fir I hope when I do it, I foall do it on a full 
ftomackc. 

Ar. Thouflialcbchcauelypunifhed. 

CIq. lam morcbound to youthen your fellowes/or they 
are but lightly rewarded. 

Ay. T akc away this villaine,fliut him vpt' 

Come you tranfgresfing flaue, away. 

Clo. Let me.not be pent vp fir,l will faft being loofct 

^oy. No fir, that were faft and loofetthou foalt to prifon. 

Clo, Well, ifcucrl do fee the merry dayes of deiblatioiii 
that I haiie feene/ome /hall fee. . 

T^qy. What fliall fomefeef . 

Clo^ Nay nothing M.*A^ath,hut what they lookc vppon. 
Itis potfor prrfonersto be too filent in their wordes,and 
therforcl will fay nothing: I chankcGodJhaue as:liile pa- 
tience as an odictmaflj^ .therfore 1 can.be qniet. .£xin 

Atm. I do affeft the veric ground(which is bafcjwherc her 
fhoo(which isbafer) guided by herfootc (which is bafeft) 
doth tread., .1 ftiallbcforlworne (which isa great .argument 
of falfehpod) if 1 !ouc. And how canthat be true louc^wbich-. 
is falfcly attempted? Loue is a fimiliarj Louc is a Diucll. 
There is no euill aagcl but Louc, yet was Samp/ori Co temp- 
ted, and he bad an excellent firength : Yet '^' 2 ks- Sahmcn £or 
fodneed, nnd he had a very go >d W'it. Qipid^ Butflaafe is too • 
hard for Hcnnlcs Oubb, and therefore too much oddes for a 
Spaniards Kapler : The firft and fceond caufe will not ferue 
' ' ^ 
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^ called Lorn Labor slofi. 

invturhe:thcP 4 «/«hererpcas not, the he regards 
not; his difgrace is to be caUed Boy, but his glorie is to fub- 
due men. Adue Vabure,ruft Rapier, be ftill Dram,foryour 
mana°’er is in Jouejyea he loueth. Asfifl me fonie ext^npo” 
rail God ofRime, for l am furc 1 fhall turne Sonnet, Deuife 
Wir,writc Pen, for l am for whole volumes in folio. Exit* 

Enter the PrmejJhfLrauricefWtth thre^ 

menditig Ladies an^-three-Lordei. 

-"Bcyet. Now Maddarae fummonyp your deaiefl fpirrils, 

Cofidcr who the Kingyoiir father lendest 
Towhom he lendcs,and whatshis Embasfie. 

Your felfe,heldc precious in the worldesefteemc. 

To parlce wnth the foie iohericoure 
'Of all pcrfcaions that a man may owe, 

Matchlcs the plea of no leffe weight. 

Then a Dowrie for a Quccnc. 

Be now as prodigall of all Dcarc grace. 

As Nature was in making Graces dear e. 

When flae did flarue the gencrall world befide. 

And prodigally gauc them all to you. 

^mene. Good L. 3^cr,my bcautie though but meanc, 
Needes not the painted florifii of your pray fe: 

Beautie is bought by hidgemcnt of the eye. 

Not vttred by bafefale of chapmens tongues: 

I am leffc proude to hcarc you tell my worth. 

Then you much willing to be counted v\dfc,* 
Infpcndingyour Witinchepra\ ft ofininc. 

But now to tal kc the catker, good 'Boyet^ 

You are not ignorant all telling fame 
Dodi noyfc abroad hath made a Vow, 

Tlllpainefull ftudie /hall outw^are direeyceres, 

No Woman may approch his filent Court; 

Therefore to^s fccmcthicanccdliiU couife, 

Before we cn ccr his forbidden gates. 

To know hisp]eaiurc,andin thatbchalfc 
Bold of your wonbincs, we Cngle you, 
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pleapint conceited Comedie^. 

As our befl moiling fairefoliciccr: 

Tell him^ the Daughter ofthe King of France 
On ferious bufines crauing quickedifpatch, 

Imponuous perlonali conference with his grace, 

Haile, figaihe fo much while we attendc. 

Like humble vilage Suters his high will* 

^oy. Proud of imployment, willingly I go* Exit ’Boj^ 

Tn/ice. All pride IS willing pride, and yours is fo: 

Who arc the Votaries my Jovnng Lordcs, that arc vowfel- 
lowcs with this vertuo’usDuke? 



/ 



Xjot. LmgaaiU is - 

^rinc^ Know you the man? 

1 . 1 kno w him Maddamc at a marriage . 

Bctweenc and the. be wtious heire 

Qf lacjues Pmemhnige (blcmniZed* 

faw I this . . 

Amanofloueraignc peerclllehcisefleemdt 
Well fitted in artcSjgloriousrin arraes: 

Nothing bccoms him ill that he would wclL 
The pnely foyleof hisfayre vertucsglofe, 

Ifvcrtues glofe w'ill ilaine wab any foyle,. ■ ; . . . 

Is a fharpe Wit matcht with coo blunt a Willt 
Whofe edge hath power to tut* whofe will ftill Vds,. 

It fhould nonclparcjthat come within his power^ 

*Trm. Some merric mocking Lord belikc3i{Vfo? 

Lxid. Thcyfay fomoft,rhacmoflhishumorskhowi 
Trin. Such fhort liued wits do wither as they grow#! 
Wlioare thcrefi.^ ‘ u 

2. Lad^ The young well accornphflit youth;:;' 
Ofall that Vertue louedor Vertue louedi 

Mod power to do mod harmedeaft knowing ill: 

For be hath wit to make an ill diape good. 

And fliape to win grace though he had no wit* 

I Taw him at die Uvkcc^lanjoes once, 

Andmuch too little of that good I faw* 

Is my report to his great worthincs* 

3. Ljd* An ocher ofthefc Studentes atthattime. 

Was chile yfiih him^if 1 hauc heard a trucdi. 
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called Lottes Labor s leji. 

‘Sermne they call him,but a merrier man. 

Within the limit of becomming mirth, 

I neuerfpent an hourestalke withall. 

His eye begets occalion for his wir,. 

Tot cuery obieft that the one doth catch. 

The other turnes to a mirth-moouing left. 

Which his fayre toBgue(conceites expofitcr) 

Deliuers in fuch apt and gracious wordcs. 

That aged cares play treuant at his talcs. 

And younger hearinges arc quite rauifhed. 

So fweete and voluble is his difeourfe, 

T’r/a. God blefle my Ladyes,arc they all in louc? 

That euery oneherovvne hath garnilhed. 

With fuch bedteking ornaments ofprailc. 

Lord. Hecrc comes Lfftcr 'Bayet. 

Brirtt Now,What admittance Lord? 

Btyet. had notice ofyourfaire approch’. 

And he and his compettitours in oth, 

Were all addreft to mectc you gentle Lady 
Before I came ; Marrie thus much 1 haue learnr. 

He rather mcancs to lodge you in the feelde. 

Like one that comes heerc to be hedge his Court,. 

Then fecke a diipcnfation for his oih: 

To let you enter his vnpeeled houfe. , 



Enter NauaryLongatM^Dtmamej^c Berowne. . 

Bo. Hecrc comes Nauar. 

Name. Faire Princefle, Welcome to the court oX Nauar: 
Bnn. Faire 1 giue you backe againe, and welcome I hauc: 
notyct ; therbofo of this Courtis too high to be yours and 
welcome to the wide ficldes too bafe to be mine. ’ 

Ndu, You fhalbe welcome Madame to my Court. 

Tnff. I wilbe welcome then, Conduft me thither 
Nau, HearemedcareLady.ihauefworneanoth, 
rw, OurLady helpciny Lord.he’lc beforfwotne, 

& Madame, by my will. 

* ^KVjWill fhall breake it will, and 'nothing clj. 
YourLadilbyp is ignoraunt what it is. 



\yi fleafant conceited Comedie: 

Trin^ Were my Lord fo^his ignoraunce were wife, ^ 
Where now his knowledge mull proue ignorance. 

1 heare your grace hath fwornc ou: Houl keeping: 

Tis dendlic hnneto keepe that oath my Lord, 

And fin to breake it : but pardon me, lam too fodainc bold, 
T o teach a teadici ill befeemeth mcc^ 

Vouchfafe to read the ptirpofe of my comming. 

And fodainelic refolue mcc in my fuite. 

Madame I will,iFrodaine!ie I maj% 

Trin. You wdll the fooncr that I were awaie, 
Foryoiilcproucperiiirdeif you make me ftaie. 

"Berovvne^ Did not I dance with you in Graham ence? 
Katho\ Did not I dance with you m^Brabant oneef 
Bcr. Iknowyoudid^ 

Kath. Kow needles w>as it then to afke the queflion? 

Ber. Youmuftnot befoquickc. 

Kath* Tis long ofyou that fpur me with fuch queftions^ 
Ber* Your wit^s too hot,itlpeedestoo faft, twill tire^ 
Kath. Not till it Icaue the rider in the mirc» 

Ber. What time a dayf 

Kath* The hourc that fooleslbould afke, 

-Ber. Now faire befall your mafkc 4 
Kath. Faire fall the face it couers. 

Ber* And fend you manielouers, 

Kath, Amen,foyou bcnonc. 

Nay then will I begon. 

Ferd, Madam c,your father hecrc doth intimate, . 
The payment ofa hundred thoufand Crowncs, 

Being but die one halfe of, of an intirc fumme, 

Disburfed by my father jn his warres. 

But fay that he, or we, as neither hauc 
Rccclud that fummc,yet there remaines vnpaidc 
A hundred thoufand more, in luretie of the which, 

One part oi Aquitaine is bound to vs, 

Although not valued to the monies worth. 

If then die King your father will reftore. 

But diat one halfe which is vnfatisfied, 

W c wil* giue vp our right in Aquitaine, 



\ 

called Loues Labors lojl. 

An^holde faire faiendHiip with his Maicftic, 

But that it feemes he little purpofeth: 

For here he doth pemaund to hauerepaide, 

A hundred thoufand Crowncs,and not demaunds 
One paiment of a hundred thoufand Crownes, 

To hauc his title Hue in Aquitaine. 

Which we much rather had depart widialJ, 

And hauc die money by our father lent. 

Then Aquitaine.io guelded as it is. 

Dearc Princcllc were not his requeftes lb farr 
From rcafons yeelding, your faire felfc lliould make 
A yeelding gainft Tome reafon in my breft,. 

And go well fatisfied to France againe. 

^rin* Youdo theKingmy father too much wrong,. 
And wrong the reputation of your name, 

In fo vnfceining to confeflfe receit. 

Of that which hath fo faithfully been paide, 

Ferd* Idoproteftlncucrheardofit: 

And if you proue it, He repay it backe, 

Oryeeldc vp ^Aquitaine* 

Brine, We arreftyour worde. 

F^yet you can produce acquittances, 

For fuch a fumme from fpciall officers, 

OiCharks his father* 

Ferd, Satisfiemeefo. 

Bcyet. So pleafe vour Grace,the packet is not come,. 
Where that and other fpecialties arc bound: 

To morrow you fhall haue a fight of them* 

Ferd. It fliall fufffe me^ at which cntcruicw. 

All liberall reafon I will yeelde vnto. 

Meanc time rcceiuc fuch welcome at my hand*. 

As honor(\vithout breach of honor) may. 

Make tender of to thy true w.orthiacs* 

You rnjy not conic (f aire Princcflcjwithin my oatc?. 

But here without you ilialbeforecciudc, ° 

As you fliall dceine your felfc lodgd in iny hart. 

Thoughfo denicic faireharbout in my houic. 

Your owHcgood thoughtes e.xcufc me, and farewell. 

C 2 . . To. 




conceited Cmedici ^ 

Tomorow fhall vvc vifitc you againe* 

Tri. Swcetc health and taire dtfircs confort your grscSi 
7^. Thy owne wifli wifli I thee in cucry place. Exit, 

’Ser. Ladie I will commend yomo my none hart. 

'^f. Pray youjdo my commendations, Iwouldbc glad 
to fee it, 

'Ber. I would you heard it grone. 

Is the foole ficke, 

Bcy. Sickeat thchart, 

BoJ, Alacke, let it blood. 

Bar. Would that do it good? 

.Bof. My Phificke faies I, 

Bcr, Will you prickt with your eye, 

Bof, iVofqjw, with my knife, 

Ber^ Now God fane thy life. 

Bo^. And yours from long liuing, 

Btr, I cannot (lay thankes-giuing, Exk. 

Enter Dimaint^ 

Dum^ Sir, T pray youa word,W hat Ladie is that fame.^ 
Beyet^ The heire of iyilanfin,BoJalm her name, 

Dur»t A gallant Lady you wel. Exit* 

Longauill. I befeech you a word, What is Ihe in the white? 
Boyet, A woman fometimcs,and you faw her in the light, 
iw. Perchance light in the light, I defirehername? 

Bo She hath but one for her fclfe, to defire that were a 
Eon, Pray you fir, Whofe daughter? (lhame. 

Bo, Her mothers, 1 haue heard, 

Lon, Gods bicfling on your beard, (bridge. 

Bo, Goodfirbenot oftended, She is an heire of Falcon^ 
.Lon, Nay my coller is endeebShe is a moft fweet Ladie, 
Bo Notvnlikcfir,thatmay be. Exit Longauil, 

Enter Berowne, 

Bero, Whats her name in the capp? 

Boy, Katherin by good happ, . 

BeYy Islhc w-edded orho? 

Boy, To her will fir, or fo, 

Ber, O you are welcome fir, adew. 

Boy, Farewcllteniefir.andwcicptnctoyou, ExitBere, 

Latf 
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cal/ed Loues Labor’s loji. 

Lady Maria, That laft is Berowne, the mcrric madcap L* 
Not a word with him but a ieft^ 

.^oy. And cucry iefl but a word^ 

Trm* It was well done of you to take him at his word^ 

I was as willing to grapple as he was to boorq^ 
Lady Kit, Two hot Sheepcs marie* 

And wherefore not Shipps? 

No Shcepc(fwcetc Lambc)vnlcflc wc feede on your lippes# 
La, You Sheepe and I pafturc : fliall that finifli the icfl? 
3o, So you graunt pafture for mct 
Lad, Not fo gentle Bea ft* 

My lippes are no Common, though feuer all they be* 

Bo* Belonging to whom? 

La, To my fortunes and mee, 

Trin. Good witts will be iangling, but gentles agree. 
This ciuill warre of wittes were much better vfed 
On and his Bookmen/or hecre tis abufed* 

Bo* Ifmy obferuation(which very fcldome lyes 
By the hartes ftill rethoricke,difclofed with eyes. 

Deccauc me not now^ Nanar is infefted. 

Trin. With what? 

Bo. With that which wc Loucrsmtitlc Affe£lccf* 

Trin. Yourreafon* 

Bo* Why all his behauiours did make their retire, 

T o the court of his eye, peeping thorough defier. 

His hare like an Agot with your print imprefiTcd, 

Proud with his forme, in his eye pride expreifed. 

His tongue all impacient to ipeake and not fee. 

Did ftumblc with hafte in his cy-fight to bee^ 

All fences to that fence did make their repaire, 

To fccle only looking on faireftoffaire: 

Mce thought all hk lenfes were loktin his eye. 

As lewels in Chriftarll for fomc Prince to buy* 

Who tendring their owne w'orth from where 
Did poynt you to buy them along as you paft* 

His faces owne niargent did coace fuch amazes. 

That all eyes faw his eyes inchaunted with gazes* 
lie giue you j^quitaine^ and all that is his, 

C3 



(glaft, 
they were 
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And you giuchim for my fake butone louingkifle* 

T'rin, ComCj to our Pauiljon,‘B^'cf isdirpoldc. 

Bo^ But to fpcak that in words, whidi his eic hath difclofd^ 
I onelie haue made a mouth ofhis cic. 

By adding a tongue which 1 know will not lie. 

Lad. Thou art an oldLoue-monger,& fpeakefl fkilfully. 
Lad.- 2. He is Cnpds Graundfathcr, and learn es newer 
ofhim. 

Lad. 3. Then was f^w«hke her mother, for her father is 
but grim. 

"Boy, Do you hearemymad Wenches? 

L^td, No. 

Boy. W hat then, do you fee.^ 

Lad,. I, our way to be gone. 

Boy.. You arc too hard for mcc. Exemt omms, 



fkafarit conceltedComcdle; 







Enter Braggart and his Boy. 

Bra. Warble child^make pabfionate my fenfe of hearing* 
Boy. Concolincl. 

Brag. Siveete Ayer,go tendernes ofyeeres, take this Key, 
giuc enlargement to the Swaine^bringhinifeftinatly hither, 
I rnuft imploy him in a lecterto my loue.» 

Boy. Maiflcr,w'ill you win your louc with a frcndibraule/ 
Brag. How meanefl chou? brawling in French^ 

Boy. Noniy complctMaiflcr, butroliggc off atuneac 
the tongues ende^ canai ie to it with your fectc, humour ic 
w ith turning vp your eylids,figh a note and fing a note fom- 
time through the tbroace, ifyou fwallowedlouc with fing- 
ingloue fometime through: nofeasifyou Inuflc vp loueby^ 
fnielling louc with your hat pcnthoule like ore the fliop ot 
your cyes^w'ith your armes croft on your.thinbellics doblet 
hke a R'abbe t on a fpjt, or your handcs in your pocket like a 
man after the olde painting, and kcepc not too long m one 
time, but a fnip and away : thefc are compknieiues, thcic 
arehiimouus thele betraie nice, wenches that would be be- 
traied without thefe, and make them men of note tdo you 
note men that moft are affefted to tlicfe. 

Brag. How haft. thou purchafed this experienced 
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called Loues Labor slofi. 

Boy. By my penoe ofobferuation. 

Brae. Blit o hut o. 

Bey. The Hobbic-horfe is forgot. 

Brag. Calft thou my louc Hobbi-horfe. 

Boy. NoMailfor,thc Hobbi-horfe is but a colt, and yout 

louc perhaps,ahacknie s But hadeyoiiforgotyour Loue.^ 

Almoll I bad. 

Boy. Nedigentftudentjlearncherbyhart. 

By hart, and in hart boy. 

Bey. And otic.of fett 'M'aiBcr : all thofe three I will 
proucv 

what wilt thou prbue? ' 

B7. A man, if I l'me(and this)by,lH,an:d without, vpon the 
jnftant ; by hairt you loue her,becaure'ybUthart cannot conic 
byher: in hart you louc her, becaufe your hart is in loue 
withher: and oiit ofhart you fouc hcr, being out of hart 
that you cannot eriioy her. ' ' 

Brag. lamaUihefeihiec. 

By. And three times as much more, and yet nothing 
at all. 

Brag. Fetch hither th c Swaine,hc miift carrie me a letter. 
By. A melTjge well fimpathifd, a Horfe to be emba’fl'a- 
dourc for an Afle. 

Ha ha. What faieftthou.^ 

Bey Marrie fir, you muft fend the Afle vpon the Horfo, 
for he is verie flow gated : but I go. 

Br4^. The way is but fhort, away. 

B^. A s fwift as Lead fir. 

Brag. The meaning prettie ingenms,ts not Lead a raettal 
. heauiCjdull, and flow.^ 

Bey. MinnimehondlMaifler,orrather Maifierno, 

Brag. I (ay Lead is flow. 

Boy. You are too fwift fir to fay fo. 

Is that Lead flow which is fierd from a Giinnc.^ 

Br4^. Svvcetc fmokcofRhctorike, 

He reputesme a Cannon, and the Bullet diats hceJ 
Ifhootc thee at theSwaine, 

By. Thump then, and J flee. 



pleafant conceited Comedk^ 

Bw. A moft acute luuenall, volable andfrce'^f grace 
By thy fanout fweetc Welkin, I mutt figh in thy face- ’ 

Molt rude melancholic, Valour giiiei thee nlace 
My Herald is returnd. ^ 

'EatetPagem^ Clowne. . 

Pag. A wonder Maiftcr,Hecrs zCoftardhmktn in a 
Some enigma, feme riddle, come,thy Lenuiry beoi,,' 

a^.Noegm3,noriddle,noto9-,no.faluc,in,thcein3le'’fin^ 

U lit, 1 Ian tan,a pliuc Blaiuan ; no letijm, nck.lemoy^no Sake 
fir, but a Plantan, 

Ar. By venue thou inforceft laughter, thy fillic thought 

iny ipkeiiCj the heauing ofniy lunges prouokes me to redi^ 
cuJousfmylingrOpardonerne my ftarres,doth theincon- 
iidcrate takeyS/w for lenuoy, and the word letitKy ^Qtafkluet 
'Tag. Do the wife thinke diem othcr,is not knmy, a falmt 
A. No PagCjitis an epilogue or difeourfe to make piainf, 

Someobicureprcfedencethathathtoforebinfaine. 

l.wJlexafnpIek. 

The Foxjthe A pe.and the Humble-Bcc^ 

Were liill at addes being bur three. 

Xher^jf the morrall : Now the lenmy^ 

I winaddc.the/if?7//^?jjfay-thcmorraItagaine» 

^r. The Foxe, the Ape^and the Humble-Bee, 

Were ftill at oddes, being but three. 

Vag. Vntill thcGoofccameoutofdoorc,. 

And ftaied the oddes by adding foure* 

Now will I begin your morralb and do you follow with 
my lenuoy. 

The Fo>:c,the Ape,andthe Humble-Bee, 

Werefiill at oddcs,bcing but three, 
jlrm. Vntill the Goofe camc.out of dcore, . 

Stayirg the oddes by adding foure. 

Ffg. A good ending in the Goofe twoulde you 
dehremorei' 

The Boy hath fold him a bargaine,a Goofe ,diads flat* 
your pcnny-v\’orth is good^and your Goofe be fat. 
XQ-Jell a bargaine well is as cunning as faft andloofe: 

T 



A 

^a//ed Loucs Labors lojl. 

Let nK fee a fat Lm oy, I thats a facGoofc. ; 

^ Come hithet,4mc hither : Hovv dtd this argument 
Boy. Bv faying that a C^ftardvi&s broken in a fliin. 

Then the boyes fat ZLwwj'.the Goofe that you bought, 
^^Bunel me,How ^ there a Cdfiardhrokcn in a ftiin? 

cS/Thoubb no feeling ofit Afoffc, ! will fpeake 
I ^yfWruaning outjthat. was fafely within, (Lenny- 

Fell ouer the threftiold, arid broke my Ihm. 

We vvilhtalkc no more of this m^ter* 

Clow. Till there be more matter in the Ihin. 
u4rw.SirraCfl/4ri,I will infranchife thee. 

Clow. Omarriemeto oneFranciSjI fmcll tome 

fonic Goofe in this. ' . 

Arm. By my fweete foule,I m?ane,fetting thee at hbertic. 
Enfreedoming thy perfon : thou weft emured, reltramed, 

capxiuatcd, bound, - ^ . 

Clown. True, true, and now you wilbe ray purgation, 
andletmcloofe. j- 

Arm. I giue thee thy Iibcrtie,fct thee from durance, and in 
lewe thereofj impofe on thee nothing but this : Bcare this 
fignificantiothecountrcy JA.zidc la^nenetta’thste isremu- 
neration, for the bell ward of mine honour, is rewarding 
my dependants. «Adoth,fo\lov/. 

'Tag. Like the fequellL SigneurC’e7?^ri^adew. Exit. 

Clow. Myfwcetc once of mans flefh, my in-conic lew s 
Now will I lookc to his remuneration . 

Remuneration, O that’s the latine word for three-farthingst 
Three-farthings rcmuration,What’s the price ofthisyncle.? 
i.d. no, He giue you a remuneration : Why? it carries it re- 
muneration tWhy.^ it is a fayrer name then Frcnch‘Gtowne» 
I will ncucr buy and fell out of this word,- . 

Enter Berorvne. . 

^ jBch Omy good knaue Gy?4r^f, exceedingly well met. 
Ghw. Pray you fir, Hovv iinuch Carnation Ribbon may 

D- a man- 




^lea^nt CMceited Comedte^ 

amari buyfor a remtrnerationi’ 

O whacis arctnuncratton.'’ 

Coy?. Marie fir, haltepennie farthing. 

"Ber. O.why then threefarthing worth of Silfce. 

- Cofi. Ithankc your worfiiip, God be wy you.' 

0 ftay flaue, I mwft employ thee. 

As thou wilt win rny fauour, good my knauc^ 

Do one thing for me that I fhallimreate. 

CloW. When would you haue ic done fir? 

Ber. O this after-noonc, 

CIoVp. Well, I will do it fir : Fare you well. 

Ber. O thou knowefl: not what it is. 

Clow. I fiiall know fir when I hauc doncit, 

Ber. Why villaine,thpu mutt know firft. 

1 will come to your worfiup tomorrow mprni.ng* 
Ser. It mutt be done this after noone, 

Harkeflaue,itis butthis : 

The PrincelTc comesto hunt here in the Parke, 

And in her trainc there is a gentle Ladie; 

When tongues fpeake fweetely,then they name her name! 
■And chey call hcr,afke for her t 

And to her white hand fee thou do commend 

^This feald- vp counfailc^ Therms thy guerdon : goe* 

C^Io^v. Garden^ O fwectc gardon^better then remuneration 
a kuenpencc-fanhing better: moll fwcece gardon- Iwili 
do u (ir in^print: garden remuneration. 

Exit. 

*Ber. Oand Iforfothmlouc,! that haue been Joueswhipi' 
A verie Bedell to a humerous figh,a Crictick, nay a niohc- 
watchConfiable, 

A domineering pedant ore the Boy, then whom no nior- 
tall fb magnificent. 

This wimpled vvhyning purblind wayward Boy, 

This fignior lumos gyant dwaiffe, dan (^ufidy 
Regent of Louc-rimes,Lotd of folded armes, 

Th'^aniioyntcd foiicraignc offighes and groonesj 
Licdge (yf a]J loytererslnd malccontcnts: 

Jt/icad Prince ofriaccat5,King of Codpccces* 

Sole 
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Sole Emperator and great gcneralli 

Of trotting Parrators(0 mylitle hart.; 

And I to be a Gorporall of his fieldc. 

And weare his colourcs like a T umbicrs hoope. 

What.?! loue, I fue, I feeke a wife, 

A woman that is like a lermane Cloake,, 

Still a repairingteuer out of ftamei 

And neucr going a rightjbeitig a Watch: 

But being watch t, that it may uill go ng t* 

Nay to beperiurde, which is worft of all: 

And among three to loue the worft ofall, 

A whitly wanton, with a veluet brow. 

With two pitch balles ftuckc in her face for eyes, 

1 and by hcaueii,one that will do the deedc. 

Though were hcrcumich and her garde. 

And I to figh for hetj to watcltfor her,. 

Toptay forherjgototitisa.plague . 

That will impofe foismy neglefli 
Of his almightie dreadfull little might. 

Well,! will loue, writc,figh, pray, fhue,grone,. 
Some men mutt lone my Ladic,and fome lone. 

Enter the Prmcejse^a PorreJler-Jrer Ladyes^ 

and her Lsrdes. 



called Loues Lahor’s 



Was that the king that fpurd his hotft fb bard 
Againft the fteepe vp rifing of the hill? 

Foit, Jknow not, buti thinke it was not he*. 

Who ere a was, a ftiowd a mountingniindc,. 
WellLords.to day we fiiall bauc our dilpatch,. 

Ore Saterday we will teturne to Fraunce> 

Then Fonetter my friend, ^here is the Bufii 
That we mutt ftand andplay tljjemurthcret in? " 
Eorr, Hecreby vpon the edge ofyonder Coppice> 
A Stand where youmay make the faireft fhootc, 

Qjwt. I thanhe my Bcautie,! am fairc that ttioote. 
And thereupon thou fpeakfi the faireft fiioote, 

Em.. Pat doo me Madam, for I meant not fo. 

Da 



^kafAnt.comeitUCmdki - .• ^ 

What,vvhat/Fim agalnefayno: •• 

O fliort Iiu d pridcf Not fairc? alackc for vvoe , 

For. Yes Madam fake. ^ * 

Nay, ncuer paint me now. 

Where fake is nor, praifc cannot mcnkthe brow; 
Heere(good my glafre)take thisfor telling trew; 

JratTe payment for foule wordes,is more then dew. 

No thing but faire is that which you inherrit. 

See fee, my beautic^wilbe fau’d by mcrjrit» 

O hcrely in fake,fit forthefe daycs, 

A giuing hand,though fowiedliaU haue faire praife. 

lJut come, the Bow : NowMercic goes to kill,. 

And /hooting well, is then accountedill; 

Thus will I faue my Crediteinthe IhoQte, 

Not wounding, pittie^would not letme doote. 

^wounding then it was'tb /h'ew tny skill. 

That more for praife, then porpofc meant to kill. - 

And out of quetlion lb it is lomctimes * 

Glorie gro wcs guyltie of deteiled crimes. 

When tor Famcsi'ake, for praile an outward part,. , , 

We bend to.that^the wopiang of the hart. . 

As I for praife alone now fecke to fpiil 

The poore Dcares bIqo.d,tbatmy harcmcanesno ill. 

' "Boy. Do not curti wiues bold that felfe-foueraigotic 
• Onely for praife lake, when they flriue to be 
Lords ore their Lordcs? - , f, 

Onely for prai fe, and praife we may afford. 

To any Lady that fubdewes a Lord, 

EnttrCh»ne* . 

'Boyct, Hcrecomes anieroberofthe commonwealth. 

Cte, God dig-yoU-den akpray you whidi is the head lady!* ' 

1 hGuffdttknowhW'feiiow'bytbcrettdiatbaueno 
: C/oW. Which is the gfeateft Ladie,the higheft.^ (heads, 
Ome. 7’he4hickeftjand the talleft. 

The thickert,and the tallcli ritis lb,trucdr is truedi. 
And yotir.vvaAe Miflfs wercas flendcr as my wit. 

One atbefe Alaidesgirdlesfor your wafte/hould befit* 

Arc cot you the chief: womanPYou arethediickcA heerc. 



A 

''t^ededLoms Labor' sUfi:. 

: Quee. Whats your will fir? Whats your will.? 

Chyf. I haue a Letter from Monfier Bmwney 

to one Ladic Rojaline. 

Qm^ O thy letter,thy letter ; He-s a good friend of mine. 
Stand a fide good bearer, ‘B^etyQ\x can catue, 

Breake vpthis Capon. 

I am bound to feruc. 

This letter is miftooke f it iftiportcth noneheere, 

It is writ to hquenetta. 

jQ^e. Wcwillrcadcitjlfwearei 
Breake the nccke of the Waxe,and eucry one glue eare. 

7 D Y hcauen, that thou art fake, is moft infallible 
rrrdw. i^true that thou att beautious, trueth it felfetbat 
thou art louelie : more fairer then faire,beautifull then beau- 
tious, truer then trueth it fclfc ! haue comileration on thy 
heroicall Vaffall, The magnanimous and moA illuArate 
King 0>phetm fee eie vpon the pernicious and indubitate 
Begger Zetielophon : and he it was that might rightly fay^ 
Vent, vidi,vici : Which to annothanize in the vulgar, O bale 
^d ob/cucc vulgar; videltfit,ii9^&va€^ee, and oucrcame $ 
He came, one; fee, two; cduercame 5 three. Who came.? the 
King. Why did become? to fee.. Why did he fee.? toouct- 
come. To whomcamehe.?toiheBcgger. Whatfaw he.?the 
Be|ger.Who ou^camche.? the Begger. The conclufion is 
vicWOn whofc fide.? thcKing; the captiueis inrichr,on 
SI??- Thecataftrophe isaNuptiaJl,on 

T o" ^»oth in one, or one in both, 

lam thcKing(f <^ lo flandes the comparifon)thou the Beg- 
ger,fa«fowjtn^ j 

7’ Shalllenforce thy louc.? Icoulde. Shall I enl 
treatctljloue. I wi I. What,/h alt thou exchange for rages 

roy eyes oit 

"tiiy pifliire, and my barton thy enerie part. ^ 

■^bminthedeareftdejigneofinduflri, 

Don Adriana de Armatho. 
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Zy^plcaja^t educated Comedier 

Thas doft thou hcare the hcmcan Lion roarej ' 

Gainfi thcc thou t^mbe> that flandeft as his prayt 
Submisfiuc fall his princely fceteteforc, 

And he fromforrage will incline to play^ 

But if thou .ftriuc(poore (oule)wbat art thou then? 

Foodc for his rage,rcpafture for his den, 

.Q^e. What plume of fethers is he that indited thisletlcr? 
What vaine? What Wethercock? Did you cuer heare better? 
Boj\ I am much dcceiued, butl remember theftile^ 

Eis your memorie is bad, going orcitcrewhile* 
Boyi This jirmado is ^Spaniard that keepes here in courts 
A Phantafime a Monarcho,and one that makes (port 
To the Prince and his Booke-mateSt 
Onec, Thou fellow, a vvordc» 

Who gaiie thee this letter? 

I toldc you, my Lord* • 

.Qnec. Tovvhomfliouldftthougiucit? 

CI 0 W 4 From iny Lord to my Ladie* 

From which Lord, to which Ladi’e? 

Clow^ From my Lord S<?r^?^77e, agoodMaiftcr of mine, 
To a Ladic of Francc,that he calde!i^/S/f;7e* 

T hotu hail millaken his letter. Come Lords away^ 
Here fwcctc,put vp this, twilbe thine annother day* 

:Boy. Who is the fhooter?Who is the fliooter? ' 

Shalll teach you to knowv 
Boy- I my continent of beautic*. 

Bofi. Why flic that blares the Bow. Finely put off. 

My Lady goes tdiicill homes, but if thou marric,. 
haug me by the nccke, if horn s thai:y cere mifcasrict 
; Finely putoD* 

Wellthenlamthefliooteiv M*v 
Boy. And wboisyourDcare^ • ^ 

Bofa., If wc.choofc by the homes, your^fclfc come not 
neare. Finely put on in deede* n i 

^r'farui. You ftill wrangle with.her Bayetj and flic ftrikes^ 
ax the brow. 

Boyet. But flic-her felfc ishiilawer : Haue I hit her now?^ 
%2. Shall l.comcvponlhce\\i^ 



\ cMed Lotus Laher's kfi. 

was a man when Kin^Bippen of Fraiincc tras a litlc boy, as 
touchiugthehitit. 

Boy. Sol may anfwerc ^hce with one as olde that was a 
woman when quccnc gimouer ofBxitmnc was a Iitle wench 
ascochir^thehitic* 

Bcfi. Thoucanlt noc;bitic,hicit,hi^ 

Thoaeanft.not hit it my good man* JExit* 

Boy. And I cannot, cannot, cannot : ,andl cannotjan other 
Clo^ By my troth moft plcfant,how both did fit it, (can, 
Mur. A marke maruciiouswel jfhot/orthey bothdidhir* 
Bo. A mark,0 mark but that mark: a mark faies piy Lady. 
Let the mark haue a prick in*c,to mcate at,if it may be* 

Mur^ Wide a’ the bow hand, yfaith your hand is our* 

C/(/. Indeed a’muft flioot nearer, or hcle neare bit the clour. 
Boy. And if my hand be out^then befikeyour hand is in* 
Clp^ Then wirll flic get the vpfliooc by cleaning the is.in. 
Mu. Comccome,youtalkc greafclj^your lips grow fowlc* 
C4 Shes to hard for you at pricks,firchallcngher tobowlc 
Bom I feare too much rubbingjgood night my goodowlc* 
Clo, By my foulc a Swainc, a moft fimpic Ciowne. 
Lord,Lord,how the Ladies and I haue put him dovvnc* 

O my troth moft fwceteieftes,moft inconic, vulgar wit. 
When it comes fo fmoodily ofF,fo obfccnly as it were, lb fiti 
.Armatho adi coothen ftde^o a moft daintie man, 

Tofeehim walkc before a Lady, and to besre hcrFann. 

o ce Imn kifle his hand, & how moft Iwcctly a wil fwearct 
And^his Page amther fide, that hSndfuIl of wit. 

Ah heauens, it is nioft pathaicail nir* 

5ovvla fo^.la Shoot within, 

timer null,Fiolofimes,thc Pedant and 'NathanicL 

ofa 

5 SLT "“l"'’'’ ir ''k' in ,h. care 

a Crab nn rh *r ^ ^ ^ falleth like 

fwcetlv vamedri/'^^/i'^n epythithes are 



r 

i^fkafantcdnceltedConiedic: ■ f/ , 

Holo, Sir T^thmiei hand credos . ^ ‘ ' 

Dul. Twasnota toicrfi/ojtwasaPr'ickct. 

Holo. Moll barbarous intimatiorvj yet a kind of infiniii- 
tjonj-as it were iti VM,\n way ofcxpUcation_/<zce)'f ; as it were 
replication, or rather ofiefiMre, tp Ihow as it were his inclina- 
tion after hiS'vndieffed,vnpblilhied,vneduc«ted,Vnptuned, 
vntrainedjor rather-vnlcttcredjor rathereft vncoiifirlnedfa- 
ihionjtoinlettagaiBihy-fc;*«</ct’e</?fora Deare. ■- 
2)«/. I faid the Deare was not a baud credo^w&s a Pricket. 
Holo. Twice fodd firaplicitie.brs coaus, O thou monftcr 
ignorance, How- defbrined dooff thou lookc « 

’Sir he hath neuer fed of the dainties that are bred 
inabooke. , 

He hath not date paper as it were the hath not drunke inck, 

H'is intelleflisnotfcplenilhedj-heisbnly'an annimall, only 

fenfiblc in thc'duller partes: and fuch barren plantes are 

fet before vSjtliat we tharikfuHhould be' which we tafle, 

and feeling, are for thofe partes that doe fructifie in vs 
more then he. . . M'* 

For as it would illbecGtnc metobe vainc, indiftreeJl, ori 
So were there a patch fet on Learning,to fee him in a fchok. 
But omfie benetzy I, bciiifg of an oldc Fathers mihde, 

Many can brooke the w eather,that loue not the winde. ^ 
Ji»/.youtwoarc book-men,Can you tel me by your wit, 

What was a month old at Cms birth, that’s not flue weeks 

oldasyctf; „ 

Holo. DiSiifmd goodman diBifim goodman Dul 

'Did. What is diHm.t? 

Nath. AtitieroThebe,iq Lu-aa^tothe tJddoone. (more. 
Holo. The Moone was a month old when Mamv/tsm 
Arid rought not to fiue-weeks when he came to fiiielcore. 
Th’allufionhpldes in the Exchange. . 

Dul. Tistrucin deede, the Collufioii holdcs in the :v 
God comfort thy capaciticj I fay th’allufion holdfi 

in the Exchange. t .fi« 

Dul. A nd I fay the polufion hpldes in the Exchange • 
the Moone is neuer but a month oldc : and! fay be > 
thar,tyvas a Pricket that the Princeffe kild. . 



\ called Louts Lahodshf:.. 

Sir ^tha»iel,viil] you beare an cxtemporall Epy** 
taph on the death of the Deare, and to humour the igno- 
raultcald the Deare : the Princeffe kild apricketi 
Nath. B’ergCj good MtHolof ernes ferge, foit fiiall pleaie 
you to abrogate fquiriline. 

Holo. 1 <wU^:i:tbingaifeA the Ietter,for it argues facilities 



The prayfuH Princefle pearff and prickt 
a prcttic pleafing Pricket,- 
Somc fay a Sore, but not a for^. 

till now made fore with fhoodngi 
The Dogges did yell, put ell to Sore, 
then SorclLiumps from thicket: 

Or Pricket-forej or. els Sorell, 
the people fall a hcioting. 

If Sore before, then cl to Sore, ' 
makes.iiftie fores oforell: i 

Of one lore Ian hundred make 
by adding but one,more 1. . 

Ararc talent. 

If a talent be a claw, looke liow he clawes hint ' 
with a talent, 

IT^b. Thisis agyftthatlliauc limplc rfimple, afooliflv 
exteauagant^irit, full of formes, figures, fhapes, obiefles, 

Idcas,aprehemion$,motions,reuolutions.Thcfcare begot in. 

thcvcturiclc of Memorie,nourifht in the vt'omBc of prima- 
ter anddcliuered vpon the mellowing of occafion :But the 
gyft IS good in thole whom itis acute, and I am thankful! 



g.ers,for their Sonnes arc well tmetd by /o«, ^n^d h 
Daughters profire very greatly vnderyow you are a good 

member of the common wealth, ^ »c-goou 

Mchcrcle, yf their Sonnetbc ingcnous,they foal < 

^oefaluKfoyl,^ 






i^feafmt cMceited Comedie: 



' TrJter IdifuenettaandtheClowne, 

Jaijamkta.' Goc! giuc you ^ood morrow M.Petfon.' 
f^ atk Mairter Pcrlbn, Perfon’ And if one flioiildc 

■ be pcrftjvVTiich is the one? (head* 

Cb. MarriejM.ScIiolemafter.hcthatisliklefttoa hoggs. 
Nath. Ot perfifig a Hogshead, a good lurter of conceit 
in a turphofEai tb, Ficr enough for a Flint, Pcarlc enough 
for a Swine : tis prcttie,it is w'cll, 

Jatjuei Good M . Parlon be (b good as read me this Icttei^ 
h was geuenme by Cofiard^and lentme {tota'Tion Arrmthat 
1 befeech you read it, 

Nath. Facile p^ecoTgellida, qmrtdoftcas omnia Jkb timbra riu ~ 
minat, and lb fborth- Ah good oldc A^antaanj. may Ipcake 
of thee as the ttauciler doth diVenkt,vemchie^encha^qmnm 
tevnde, que non te perreche. Oldc Adantaan, olde Adontaan, 
Who vnderdandeth thee not,loues thee not,w refollamifk: 
Vnder pardon iir. What are the contentes?or rather as biiu 
race layes in his. What my foule^srerfcs* 

//o/r. I fir, and very learned. 

- ‘K^ath. Let me liearea ftaffcjai ftaii 2 e,a-verfe,I.e^ 

If Loue make me forfworne,how fhall I fweare to loue? 

Ah neuer fay th could hold, yf not to bcautic' vowed. 
Though to my felfe forfwoincj to thee llefaythfuH prone, 
Thofc thoughts to me were Okes,totheclike Ofiersbowea 
Studie his byas lcaues,and makes his booke thine ,eycs« 
Where all thofe pleafures Hue,thatArt would comjarehend. 

If knowledge be the marke, to know thee ftiall fuffilc. 

Well learned is that tongue, that wcllcan thee commend* 
AlUignoradc that foule,that feesthce without wotid^f. 
Which is tomee lome prayfe,that I thy partes admire. 

Thy cie /aKer lightningbeares,thy voyce his dreadful thuder 
Which not to anger bent,ismuficiue, and fweete ficr, 

Celettiall as thou ait, Oh pardon loue this wrong, 

That fingeshcauensprayfe, with fuch an earthly 

~^edan. You findenottbeapoflraphas, and fo niiflis the 
accent. Letmefuperuire the cangcnct. , i, 

Nath. Here are onely numbers rarefied, but for thee c- 

gancjf* 



■\ called Lottes Labor s' lejl. 

ga^cie,^aciIitic,and golden cadence ofpqcfie catyh Odddm 
N4o was the man. And w hy in deed for fmel- 

Iing out the odoriferous flowers of fancic/the ierkes of in- 
uention imitarie is nothing : So dorh the Hound his maiftcr, 
the Ape his kceper,thc tyred Horfe his rider « But Damoftlla 
virgin^ Was this direfted to you? 

Jaq. 1 fir from one raounfierScrawwe, one of the flrangc 
Quecncs Lordes. 

I will ouerglaunce thefuperfeript. 

T 0 the Jhow-white hand of the mofi beWtoas Lt^ Kofaline, . 
I vvilllookeagaineon theintellcftof thcletter, for the no- 
mination of the paitie written to the perfbn written vnto. 
Tear Ladijhips fn all dejtred implcyment, Befownc. 

'Fed. "Ssx Holofernesj this Berowne is one of the Votaries 
with the King, and here be hath framed a letter tb a feqiienc 
ofthc firanger Qtieenes t which accidentally, or by the way 
ofprogresfionjhath niifcarricd. Trip and goc my fweete, 
deliuer this Paper into the royall hand of the King, it may . 
concerne much; flay. not thy complement, I forgine thy 
dewtic ,adtie^ 

Ad>yd, Good Ca7?,*>-^gorwith me j fit God lauc yourlife, 
Cofi. Haue with thee my girle. Exlti^ 

Nolo. Sir you haue done this in the fcarc of God verie rcli-- 
gioufly i and as a ccrtainc Father faith 
Fed. Sir tell not meeofthe Father, I do feare colourable ; 
coloures. JButto remtne to the Verfes, Bid they pleafe y ou - 
hNathanteir ^ 



feda. Ido dine today at the fathers ofa certainepupillof 
mine where if (before repafl) it fhall pleafe you togratifie 
thetable wiih aGrace,! wil.lonmy priuiledge I haue with 
theparentesqfthcfo.cfaidch.ldcpr pupill.vnder^akc your 
bun vemtoi wlmjcj will prouc thofc Verfes to be very vn< - 
learned neither fiiuouring of Pocttie, wit, nordnuemion. 

J bde<?cn your locietie. 

A”®) ■ 

I ^odaf the tcs(t mofi infallibly conclude^^ . ' 



'OifcafantcdneeitedComedie. ^ 



Sir*l domuite you too,you fliall not fay me nay *.^ucavefbiu 
Away, the gentles are at their game, and we will to our tc-. 
creation* Exeunt* 

tEnter Her mm with a paper in his hand, dine* 

HeroVe. The King he is hunting theDeare, 

I am courfing my felfe* 

“'TheyhauepitchtaToylcjIamtoylingin apyteh, pytdj 
that defiles; defile, a foulc wordc; Well, fet thee dowrie 
forrow; for fo they fay the foale layd, and fo fay I,andlthe 
foole : Well proued wit. By the Lord this Loucis as madd 
as ^wATjit kills Shcepe,it kills mce, la Shcepc well probued 
againe a my fide, I wdl notloue ; if I do hang mec :Tfayth 
1 will not, O but her eye X by this ligh% but for her eye, I 
•would notloueher; yesfor her twoeyes. Well,! do nothing 
in the world but lie, and lie in my throate. By heaiicn I doc 
ioue, and it hath taught me to rime, and to Be mallicholic.* 
and heere is part of my Rime, and heare my mallicholic. 
Well, file hath one a’my Sonnets alrcady,the Clowne bore 
it, the Foole fent it, and the Lady hath it t Iweete Clowne, 
fweeter Foole, fweeteft Lady. By the worldc,! wouldc not 
care a pin,if the odaet three werein, Heerccomes one with 
a paper,God giue him grace to grone. 

Hefiandesafide* The iKin^entret^* 

King* Aymcel 

Ik. Shot by heauen,procecdfwcctC»p/<4^houhaftthumpt 
him with thy Birdbolt vnder the left papp tin fayth fcaets. 
King, So fweete a kifle the golden Sunne giucs not, 

T o thofc frefh morning dropps vpon the Role, 

A s thy eye beames,when their frefh f ay fehaueTmot, 

The night ofdew that on my chcekcsdownc flowcs. 

Nor fliines thefiluctMoone one halfe fo bright. 

Through the tranfparcnt bofomeofthe deepe, 

Asdoth thy face through teares ofmincgiuelightj 
Thou (hind in cuerie teace that I do weepe, 

No drop but as a Coach doth Carrie thee; 

So ridcll thou triumphing in my wo, . . 

Do but beholdc the teare* thatlwell in me, 

And they thy gloiic through my griefe will fhowS „ 



called tones Labor’s lofi. 

But do notloue thy fclfe,then thou will kcepc 
JVly wares for glalTes,and flill make me weepe. 

O Qn.eencofqucenes,how farre dooft thou excell. 

No thought can thinke,nor tongue ofmortall tell. 

How fhall fhe know my griefes? lie drop the paper.- 
Swecteleaucsfliadefollie, Who i* he comes heere? 

■Enter tongauili. The Kingfiepsafide, 
What and reading ; liften earc, 

Herow. Now in thy likenefle, one mote foole appearc. 
Long. Aymtdiamforfwbrne, 

*Berow* Why he comes in like a periure, wearing papers. 
Long* Inlouclhope,fwectefellewlhip infhamct 
Her* Oncdmnlcard loues an other of the name, 

Lang. Am I the fiffl that haue beenperiurd lb? 

Her. I could putthec iivcomfort, not"by two thatl know,* 
Thou makeftthe iriumphcricjthc corner cap oflbcictie, 
XJie ihape of Loues Tiburne,that hanges vp Simplicitie. 

Long. I feare theft ftubboriie lines iacke power comouCv 
O fweete eJddaria, EmprelTe ofmy Loue, 

Xheftmumbers will I teare,and write in proft, ■ 

!F(r. o Rimes are gardes on wanton Cupids hoFe, 
Disfigure not his Shop. 

fame Ihall go, He reades the Sonnet* 

^Did not theheanenly Rethorique of thine eye, 

Oainft \^om the world cannot holde argumenc, 
Terfwademyharttothisfalfeperiuric.? 
y owes for thee hr okc deftfue not punifhment. 

A Woman Ifotfwore, but I will proue. 

Thou being a GoddefTe.1 fotfworc not thee, 

My Vow was earthly, thou ahcaucnly Loue, 

1 hy grace beinggainde,cures alldifgrace in mce. 
Vowesare but brcath,and breath a varburc is. 

£h?lfef ? Sunne, which on my earth dooftfliine,' 
^haUt tins vapour^yow in thee it is; 
y broken then it is no fault of mine; 
l^by mee brofceiWhat foole is not'fo wife, 

'Hera ^ L*,’ ^ Parradife.? 

^^‘*«th«Iyucrveine,whichmakc$flelhadeitie. 

’ Agrccnc 



k^.pleajant conceited Comedie: 

Agreene Goofc, a Goddi-fleipure pure ydorarler ^ 

God amende vs,God amende, we are much out a th’vvay,. 



, iSnter Bumaine^ j 

Long. By ys^hom fhall 1 fend this(companie/’) Stay. , 
3emv* All hid,all hid, an oldc infam play, 
mice a demie God, here fit I in the Ocie, 

And wretched fooles fccrets heedfully ore cy. 

More Sacks to the myll . O hcaufns I haue my wylhj • 
Bumaine transformed, foure Wbodcocks in a dylb, 
Duma. O moft deuine Kate. 

’BeroWt O moft prophanc coxcombe* 

Bama. By.heauen the woonder in a mortall eye, 

’Ber. By earth Ihe is not, corporal! , there you ly. 

Her Amber heires for foul? hath amber cotcd« 
Bw. An amber colourd Ratten was well noted, 

As vprightas the Ceder, 

Ber. Stoope I fay, her fhoulder is with child,' 

Buma. Asfaircasday. 

Ber. .1 as fomc daycs,but then no Sutme muft fhinc,j 
O'that 1 had my wi(h? 
i And I had mine, , 

Andmine too good Lord, 

“Ber. Amen, fol had rnine : Is not that a good wordi 
Buma. J w ould forget her, but a Feuer Hies. ' 
Raigiies in my blood,and-wiU reraembred bel 
Ber. A Feuer in yourblood, why then iwcifipn 
l^ould let her out in Sawccrs,fwcete mitprifon. 

Bam. Oncemore lie rcade the Odo that I haue writ. 
Ber, Once more lie markc bovy Loue can vartie 
BufmmereadeshisSqnjtet. ^ 

On aday,alacke the day : . • ie v,' / 

Loue, whofe Monthis euer Maytoi . •• ij r.- -'T 

Spied a blofiiune pasfing faircy, ■ - , . , r*;,: ^yj 

I playing in the wanton airct r ‘ 

Through the Velncrjlcaucs the wind, \ -< ' ' 

All vnftencjCan paflage finde ; , 
Th§ttRcX*5>ucrBcke;to deatba , ; . 



^ called Lottes Labor sloji. 

'Wifh himfelfe the heauens breath, 

Ayre (quoth he) thy cheekes may bfowi 1 
Ayre would I might triumph fo, 

But alacke my hand IS I wornc, . 

Nere to plucke thee fiom thy throne s 
Vow alacke lor youth vnmeete. 

Youth lo apt to pluck a fwcete. 
Donotcallitfinneinme,- 
That! am forfwornc for theet 
Thou for whom /tf«e wouldfwearc, 

Juno but ah <u£thi£>p were, 

And denie himfelfe for Ivue^ 

Turning mortall for thy Iouc< 

Thiswill Iiend,andfomething els more p^Iaine,’ 

That ftiall expreljfo my truelpues fofting paine,. 

0 would the Kingf Berqme, avid LongauiU^ 

Were Louers too, 111 to example ill. 

Would from my forehead wipea periurde notet j • • 

For none offciide,w'here all alikedo dote, . 

_Long. Bumaine thy Loue is fatreftom fhaiitiei 
That in loues griefe defirft' focictiej 
YoumayIookcpalc,butIlhouIdblulhIknow, ' 

1 o be oreahard and taken napping fo, 

V ^'”1^ Come fir,you blufh ; as his, your cafe is fu^, 
lou chide at him,ofFending twice as much. 

You do not loue Longauile, 

Did ncuer Sonnet for her lake compile, 

Norneuer lay his wreathed armes athwart 

«islouingborome, tokeepejownehis hart, 

1 nauebeen clofely Ihrowdediflthisbulh, ' ' 

ndinarkf you both, andfor yoo both did blufh. . 

Ay meefayes one/ O /seethe other cry es/ ^ . 

You wou d.for Parradtfe breakc Faytli abd troth, 

•What Will Berome fay wlien that hVlhall heare 

^4 Fayth 
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kA fleafant concelfedClmedk:- 



Iiiyth infringed, which fuchz.ealc did fwcare.. 
How will he fcorne,how will he (pcnde his wit? 
How will he triumph,l€ape,and laugh , at it? 

For all the wealth that euer 1 did fee, 

I would not baue-bin^ know ib much by mee,. 

Bere. Now ftcp 1 foorth to whip hipoctifie* 

Ah good my,Leidge,I pray thee pardon mec. 
(Good hart. What grace hart thou tliustoreproue 
T hefe Wormes for louing, thatatt moft in loue? 
Your eyes domakenocouches in yourteares. 
There is no certainePrinceffe that appeares*. 
Youlc not be peiiurde,tis a hatefull thing? 
Tufh,«onebutMinftrels like'of Sonnettingi. 

But are you not a fha med?.n.ay,are you not 
AH three ofyoUjtobetbus much ere’fliot? 

You found his Moth,thc King your Moth did fee? 
But 1 a Bcame do finde in each of three. . 

O what a Scsene of, fooltiehaue I feene:, , 

Of rtghes,ofgrones,of ibrrow,and of teenct • 
Omee,with what ftrickt patience hauel fat, 

To fee a King transformed to a Gnat. , 

T o fee gxtit Hfrcfilts whipping a GiggCjf,. 

And profound Sallomon to tune a Tigge. 

And Nejtor play at pufb-pin with the boyes. 

And CrittickXyrwn laugh at idle toyes. 
Whercliesthy gficfc,otell niegood25«?»^//e?- 
And gentle Longauill^where lies thy paine? 

And where my Liec^cs? all about the breft « . 

; A Caudle how 1. 



Ki>7£. Too bitter is thy iert. 

Are wc betrayed thus to thy oucr- view? 

'Ber. Notypy bymce,butl betrayed to yoUi^ 
I that ambpneft, I that holde it finne 
Tobreake thevowlamingagcd in.,, 

I am betrayed by keeping compansc 
"With nren like men oflrtconftancie. ' 

When fhall you fte iiree write a thing in rime? ' 
Qr grone for lone? or fpeodc a minutes time, 



► ' called Lms Labor* slofi. 

In\ningmecwhcn (ball you hearc that I will prayfe 4 
hand,afootc,aface,an eye.- agatc,aftatc,abrow,abreft, 
awatt,a legge.alimmc. 

King. Soft, Whither away fo fart? 

'A true man, or a thcefe, that gallops fo» 

Ber* I port fiom Loue, good Louer let tne go. 

' JaqH, God bicfle the King* Enter lae^uanemaud Cmnt> 
King. H hat prefent baft thou there? 

Cl&w, Somccertainetrcafon» 

King, What makes treafonhcCrc^ 

Clm. Nay it makes nothingfirt 
Kwg. Yf'it mart nothing neither, 

Th. ireafon and you goe in peace away togeather. 

laque, I beleech your Grace let this Letter be read, 

Cur perfon mifdoubts it ; twas treafon he faid . 

King. Srroivwp readeit ouer, Her cades the letter. 

Kmg. Where hadrt thou it? 
iaqn. Of (Ifiard. 

Kmg. Where hadft thou it? 

Cojl. Qf‘Dnniyfdramadio,JyttHt/4drantadio. . ^ 

Km, HownowjWhatisinycu? Whydoftthouteareit?^ 

Ber. A toy my Lcedgc,a toy jy our grace needs not tcare it. 
Long. It did mouc him to pafsion, & therfore lets hcatc it, 
Dnm. It is Bermnes writing, and hecr e is his name, 

Berow. Ah yon whorefon loggerhead, you were borne to 
domefhamc, • 

Guiltie my Lord,guiltie i I confeffe,! confefFc, 

Kmg. What? (mefle, 

Ber. That you three fooles,lackt me foole,to make vp the 
Hec,hee,and you t and you my Leege, and I, ^ 

Are picic-purfes in Loue, and wc deferue to die, 

O difrnific this audience, and I fhall tell you more, 

Duma. Now the number is cuen. 

Bero. True trucjwc arc fower ; will theft turtles be gon? 
King- Hence firs, away. 

Clove. Walke afide the true fpike, and let the traytors flay, 
Btr. S wcetc Lords, Iwccte Louers, O let vs imbrace, 

As true wc arc as flcfti and blood can be. 




^ fie Afmt conceited Comedic: ^ J . 

The Sea will ebb a^id flow, heauen £hcw hisfaccs ' 

Young blood doth not obay an olde decree^ 

Wc can not crofle the caufe why wc were bornet 
Therefore of all handcs muft we be fbr(wornc 4 . 

King, What, did theft rent lines fliew feme loue of thine? 

quoth you?Whoftes the. hcauenly Rofafyvst 
TJiat(like a rude and fauadge man of/»i/e») 

At the firft opning of the gorgious Eaft, 

B^owesnothisvairall head, and ftrookenblindj 
Kifles the baft ground with obedient breaft. > 

WhatperomptorieEagle-fightcdeyc ’ 

Dares looke vpon the heauen pf her brow. 

That is not blinded by hermaieftic? 

Whatzeale, what furic, hath^infpirde thee now? 

My Loue(her Miftres) is a gracious Moone, 

•Shee (an attending Starre) fcarce feent a light, 

^er. My eyes arc then no eyes, nor I 

0,but for my Louc,day would turne to night, 

Otall complexions the culd (bueraightie. 

Do meete as at a fairc in her faire cheeke, 

Where ftuerall worthies make one dignitie, ' 

Where nothing wantes,that want it felfe doth feeke. 

Lend me thefloriih ofall gentletongues, 

Re paynted Rethoricke,0 ihee needesit not. 

To thingesofftlc, a ftllcrsprayft belongesi 
She palTcs prayfe,thcn prayfe too fliort doth blot, 

A witherd Hermightfiueftore winters worne. 

Might ihake off fiftic, looking in her eye? 

Bcautie doth varniih Age,as if new borne, 

A nd giucs the Crutch the Cradles infancic. 

Otis the Sunncthatmakethallthinges fhinc.. 

King. By hcauen, thy Loue is blaekc as Ebonie. 

^erow. Is Ebonie like her ?0 word deuine/ 

A wife offuch wood were felicitie, 

O who can giuc an oth? Where is a booke? » 

That I may I'wcare Bcautie doth beantic lackc, 

Jf that ihe learne not of her eye to Jooke; 

No face is fayre that is not foil fo blacke. 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Love’s Ldboufs Lost (STC 22294) 



^ caVedLoues Labor's loji. 

Ting, O paradox, Blacke is the badge of Hell, 

The hue of dungion$,and the Schoole of night t 
And beauties creft becomes the heauens well, 

Ber. Diuels fooneft tempt refembling ^irites oflight, 

' O if in blacke ray Ladyes browes be deckt, 

It mournes, that painting vfurping haire 
Should rauifli dooters with a talfe afpedtt 
And therefore is Ihe borne to make blacke fayre. 

Her fauour turnes the fafhion of the dayes. 

For natiue blood is counted paynting now: 

And therefore redd that would auoyde dilprajrft, 

Paintes it ftlft blacke, to imitate her brow. 

Duma, To looke like her are Chiranie-fweepers blakc. 
Long. And fince her time are Colliers counted bright. 
King. And <t/£thiops of their fweete complexion crake. 
Luma. Darke needes no Candles now,for datke is light, 
Ber, Your Miftreffes dare ncuer come in raine, 

Forfeare their colours fhould be walht away. 

King. T were good yours didifbr fit to tell you plaine, 
lie finde a fayrer face not wafht to day. 

Ber. lie proue her faire,ortalke till doomft-day hecre. 
King, No Diuel will fright thee then fo much as fhee, 
Ltima,\ neucr knew man holde vile fruffc fo deare. 

Long, Lookc,heci’s thy loue, tny foote and het face fee. ' 
Ser Oiftheftreetesw'ercpaucdwith thirieeyes. 

Her feete weremuch too daintie for fuch tread, 

DHim. O vilc,then as flie goes what vpward lyes? 

The ftreecefhould fee as flic walkt ouer lipad. 

King. But what ofthis, are wc not all in loue? 

Ber. O nothing fo fore, and thereby all forfworne. 

King. Then Icaue this chatjand good BeroVrne now proue 
OurlouinglawfulL andour fayth not tome. 

Luma. Imaric there, fomeflattcrieforthis euyJl, 

Long. O fomc auihoritie how to proccedc, 

Some tricks, fonfe quillets, how to chcate the diuelL ■ 

Luma, Some faJue forpcriuric, 

Ser. O tis more then Ueede, 

Haue at y ou then afFcftions men at armes, 

F 2. Conli- 




ND0N,1598 the BRITISH library (C.34.1.14) Octavo 




fkafant conceited Cmtdie: 

Confider whatyou firft did fwcare vntoj 
To faft, to fliidy, and to fee no woman ; 

Flat treaibn gainfi: the kingly ftate of youth/ 

Say , Can youfaft/’your ftomacks are too young t 
And abftincnce ingendcrs maladies^ 

And where thatyou haue vowd to ftudse (Lordcs) 
In that each of you haue forfwornc his Booke. 

Can you Bill drcame and poare and thereon lookc. 
For when would you my Lord^or you, or you, 
Haue found the ground of Studies excellence. 
Without the Beautic of a womans face? 

From womens eyes this doflrinc I dcriue. 

They are the Ground, the Bookcs,the Achadems^ 
From whence doth (pring the txueT^romethem fire* 
Why vntuerfall plodding poyfons vp 
The nimble Ipiritcs in the arteries, 

As motion andlohg during aflion tyres 
The linnowy vigour of the trauaylcr. 

Now for not looking on a womans face. 

You haue in that forfworne the vfe of eyest 
And ftudie too,thc caufer of your vow. 

For where is any Authour in the worlde, 

T caches fuch bcautie as a womas eye: 

Learning is but an adiunff to our felfe, 
Andwherewe are, our Learning likewifeis.^ 

Then when our fclucs we fee in Ladies eyes. 

With our felues. 

Do we not likewife fee our learning there? 

O we haue made a Vow to Rudic,Lordes, 

And in that Vow we haue forfwornc our BookesJ 
For when would you(my Leedge)otyou, or youf 
]n leaden contemplation haue found out 
Such fierie Numbers as the prompting eyes, 
Ofbeaiatis tutors haue inritcht you with} 

Other flow Artes intircly keepe the brainet 
And therefo're finding barraine pra(Rizers, 

Scarce Ihcw a harueft of their heauie tpylc. 



/ 



caUed Lorn Labor's loji. 

But Louefirfl: learned in a Ladies eyes. 

Lines not alone emured in vhc brainej 

But with the motion of all elamentes,. 

Courfos as fwift as thought incucrv power. 

And giucs to eiiery power a double powers 

Abnue their tunftions and their offu es. 

Itaddes a precious feeing to die eyet 
A Loucts eyeSjwiUg^zc an Eaglr blinde. ^ 

A Leuepi earc wrill hearc the loweft leund' 

When the fulpitious head of theft is ftopt. , 

Loues ft thngb more (oft and fenfibl^ _ 

Then arethc tender homes of Cockled Snayles. 

Loues toflgue proues daintie,!5<«cfcw groUe in talte* 

For ValouK, I# ootLoue a /ifercKiirr? 

Still clyming trees in the 

SubtkasSplM«a:,wfvvceteaudmuficalI, ^ ^ 

As bright ^ppolos Lute, ftrung with m* ««««•?♦ , 

And when Louc fpcakes,thc voyce of all the GoddCS| 

Alakc heauen drowfie with the harmonic, 

Neuer durti Poet touch a pen to write, 

Vntill his Incke were tempred with Loucs hghes : 

O then his fines would rauifh fauagccarcs, 

And piiii* in Tyrants mildc hunailitic. 

From women* eyesthis doftrine I deriue. 

They fparcle ftild the right promethean fier, ^ 

They are the Bookes,the Artes,the Achademes, 

That flieWjContainc, and nourifla all the worlde. 

Els none at all in oughtproues excellent. 

Then fooles you were,th?fc women toforfwcarc: 

Or keeping what is {worne,you will prouc fooles. 

For Wifodomes fake, a wotde that all men louct 
Or for Loucs fake,a worde that Ipues all men. 

Or for Mens fake, the authour of thefe Woment 
OrWomens fake, by whom we Men are Men, 

Lets vs once loofe our cithes to finde our felues, » . 

Or els we loofe our felues, to keepe our otbes; 

It is Religion to be thus forfwornc, 

F 3 Fof 
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^leaJmtmcetted'Cmedie» 




For ChamieitfelferuIfillesthcLaw: : '■'* 

Andwhocan feuerLoucfiomCharitie*. i; . 

King* Saint then and Sotildiers to thefieWc*. 
Bero^. Aduaitnce your ftandars^ind vpon them Lordjv 
Pell,melhdowne withthem ; but befirft admfd, 

In confliift thatyou get the Sunne ofthcm. 

Long. Now to plaine dealing, Lay thefe glozes byj,. 
Shall we refolue to woethcfe gyrlcs ofFraunce?’ ^ 
King. And wiiin them too,therefore let vs dcuifc. 
Some enterteinment for them in their Tentes. 

Ber. Firftfrom thcParkeletvsconduathemthithcr; 
Then homeward euery man attaeh thd hand ’ 

Of his faire Miftfes, in the after noone 
Wewill with feme flrangcpaftimefolacethcttii 
Such as the fhortncfle of the time can lhape. 

For Reucls,Daunces,Mafkes, and mcrri Aoures,' 
Forerunne faite Loiie, ftrewing her way with flowefSi^ 
Kingi A way,away, no time flialbe omitted. 

That will be time and may by vs befitted. . 

Ber, Alone alone lowed GockelJ.reapt ao'Cofne, 

And luftice alwayes whirles in equall meafure: 

Light Wenches may prone plagues to men forlbfnc^ 
Iflo out Copper byes no better treaiure^ 



Enter the Bedmt.fheCurat^nd Dull. 

Pedant, Satis <juid fitffitit.. 

Curat. I prayfe <3od for you fir, your realbrts at Dinner 
hauchcen fliarpe & fententiousjpkafarit without^ufilhtie, 
wittie without afFcftion, audatibtls without ihipudencie, 
learned without opinion, and firarige without herefieS I did 
conuerfe thisquondamdayvifthaeorapanibn of the kings, 
who is intituled, nominated^ or bailedyi?<w a^dridnodeJlr-i 
mathe. i ' 



T^ed. ‘ElmuhominurntanciHdm te, His hdmour is Ibfiiej his 
difeourfe peremptorier his tongue fyled,iilS eye anirbitiot^, 
his gate maiefticali, andhis general] behauiour vaine^redicu* 
k)us,& thrafonicall. He is too picked,to fprtice,too aflFefted,, 
sasoid as it were,, too percgrinatas l may callit^ 



called LmsEahdr s kjl.. 

Cnratt ^mofiCagulcrandchoyccEpithat, 

JJranv-otit his Tahle-hoake* 
<Peda. Hedraw.cthoutthethredof his verbofitie, finer 
then theftapleofhjs argument. I abhorre fuch phanatticall 
phantafims, fuch infociablc and poynt dcuife companions, 
liich rackets of ortagriphie, asto rpeakedoutfiue,when he 
{hould fay doubtjdetjWben he fhold'ptonouncc dcbtjd e b't, 
notdet ; he clcpcth a CalfejCaufe rhalfe, haufe : neighbour 
voeatHr nebourj neigh abreuiated nc * this is abhominable, 
•which he would call abhominable, it infinuateth me of in- 
famie ; ne mteligif domine, to make frantique lunatique? 

Curat. Lattsdeojsene mtelligo. 

^eda, VSoms boon far boon prefium, a litle fcratcht,tw>I ferutf, 
EnterBragartiEt^f 
, Curat. Vides ne quis vend? 

Beda. 1T$deo,et ^udio. 

Brag. Chirra. 

5 Pedi*. jQ«^fChirra,not Sirra? 

Men of peace wellincontred.- 
Bed. Moftmillitariefirfalutation, 

:g?^rThcy haue been atagreat fcaft of Languages, and 
ftolne the Icraps, 

Clove*. Q they haue lyudlong on the aimfbafket of wordes, 
Imaruaile thy M.hath not eaten thee for a wordc, for thou 
art not folongby the bead as honorificabilitudinitatibuss 
Thou art caficr fwallo-wed then a flapdragon, , 

Brge^ Peace, the pealc begins. 

Mounfier,arc you not lettred? 

BagOt ycsyeSjhe teaches boyes the Horne-booke: What 
is Ab fpeld backward with the home on his head? 

Boda^ Ba, p«cric^ with a home added, (learning. 

Bag. Ba moft fecly Sheepc, with a home t you heare bis 
Teda.\Qm ^uis thou Conl'onant? 

Bag. Thelaftofthe fiue Vowels if You repeate them, 
orthefiftifi, 

Bedd. I will repeate them { a el. 

Psg. The Sheepe, the other two concludes it ou, 

Br^. Nowbytlic fault wane of the meditaranium j a 

- fweetc 
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cxf pteapmt conceikd Comcdie. 

fwccte tutch,4 qiiSirlce verre vve 6fwit;fnip fnaf j^Uiclcc an3 

homc^Jt 



i OfFerd by a.childetc;an oldirian: which is wit-olj, 

^eda. What IS the figure? Whac is thcr fi^gurcr" 

/.Page, Hornes^ ' 

- U-'eda, X hbu jtijfpiites like arrlnfant? got whip thy Giggi 
■ c Lp*^de:mc your Horne to ttiake one^and I will whip 

about your ] nfaime vm etta a gigge of a Cuckolds home* 

. Ch>^\ And I had but one peny imihc wortd thou fhoukift 
bauc it to buy Ginger bread : Hoide, there is the veric 
Remuneration I had of thy Maifter, thou haUepenme 
purfe cf wit, thou Pidgin»eggc ofdifcretion* O and the 
b'eauens were fo plcafed, that thou vi/art but niy Ba- 
I flarefi Whac a ioyfull father wouldett thou make me? 
Go to, thou h 2 i{i it ad dmgiUi thcfingerseo<ls,as they fay. 

Oh I fmcll falfe Lacinc, dunghel fox vngHem^ 

Brag, Artf^manfreamhalaty we will be finguled Tronr tHe 
barbarous. Do you not educate youth at the Charg^houfe 
on the top oF the Mounrainci* 
fPeda, Or (!>^^;7Jihehill* 

Brag. At your fwcetc plcafurcifor thcMountainc#' 

Peda. \ dofans queflicn^ . / • ; : • . 

Brai Sir,!t is the Kings moftfweeteplcafur Sc aflV^^ioiij 
to congratulate the Princeffe at her PauiIion,in thcnp<,^o'wr; 
ot this day> which the rude multitude call the aftcr-noone, 
Peda. Tlie fqflerior ofthe davvmoft gcnerou^.fir,isJiablc, 
congruent,and'mcafurable for the after noonc : the wordeis 
W cll culdjchcfc, rweetCj& apt I do affure you fir, I do affure* 
Brag^ Sir,theKing is ancble Gentleman, and my fami^ 
lier^ldo aflure yevery good friende : for what isinwardc 
bctvveeac vs^ let it pnfTe ♦ I do befeech thee remember thy 
curtcfi<’.I befeech thee appiirell thy head X and among other 
importune and molt ferious defignes, and ofgrcat import in 
dee Je too: but let that palTe. for 1 muft tell thee it will 
pfeafe his Grace (by the worldc) fometimc to leane vpon 
my p'^ore fi^jou’der, ai d with his royall finger thus dallie 
wuii my excrement, wuh n:y mufiachic : but Tweete har^ 

ktchat pafie. By the world liecoumnofablc/omccertaine 



•4 called Loues Lahofs lojl. 

•fncci^l, honours it pleafeth his greatnesto Impart to Armado 
a^ouldicr.a man of trauayle,that hath feene the worlde : but 
let that pafcjthe very all ofall is; but fweet hart,I do implore 
fccretic,thattheKing wouldhaue meprefentthe Princeffe 
(fwcete chuck) with fome delightfiill oftentation, or mow, 
or pageant, or antique, orfierworke ; Now vnderftanding 
that the Curate and your fweetc felfe,afe good at fuch erup- 
tions, and fodaine breaking out of myrth (as it were)! haue 
acquainted you withall,to the ende to craue your asfiftaHce, 

Teda. Sir,you fliall prefent before her the Nine Worthies. 
%\tHohfernes, as concerning fome entertainement of time, 
fome ftiow in the pofterior of this day, to be tended by our 

asfiftants the Kingescommaund, and this moft gallant il- 

luftrate and learned Gentleman, before the Ptincelfe ; 1 fay 
none fo fit as to prefent the nine W orthics. 

Carat. Where wiHyou finde men wortbic enough to pre- 
fent them? . „ 'i 

^sda. 7^;i,your fclfe^y felfe, and this gallant Oentle- 
tmn Judas Machabeasythis Swaine(bccaurcothisgrcat liin 
or ioynt) lhall pafle Tomfey the great, the P age Hercules. 
~^rdg. Pardon fir, error j He is not quantitic enough for, 
that worthies thumbc,hc is not ib big as the end of his Club. 

;ShalH haue audience? He ftiall prefent //erew/w 
in minoritie; his enter and . exit fhalbe ftrangling a Snakcj: 
and I will haue an Apologietor that purpofe. 

‘JPage. Anexccllent deuice : lb ifany of the audience hifle, 
you may cry. Well done Hercules, now thou cruslheft the 
Snakcj that is the way to make an offence gracious, though 
few haue the grace to do it. 

“Brag, For the reft of the Worthies?' 

Teda. Iwillplay three my felfe. 

Tage. Thrice worthie.Gcntlcman. 

Brag, Shall! tellyou a thing? 

Beda. Weattendc. 

Brag. We will haue,if this fadge not, an Antique ♦ I be- 
dcecli you follow. 

Feda. Via. good-man T)uU, thou baft fpoken no wordc ali- 
«his while. 



\_yifleafant conceited Comedies- 

Not vndcrftoode none neither fir. ^ 

; yed. Alone, we will employ thee. 

DitlU 11c make one in a daunce, or fo j or I will play on 
the Taber to the worthies, and let them dance the hey. 
Moft i?«^,honcft I?«i?^to outlpovt; away.j 

Enter the Ladjes, 



.Qms, Swcctc hartes we flialbe rich ere we depart} 

Iff Fayrings come thus plentifully in. 

A Ladie waldc about with Diamondcs : Looke you,whatI 
hauefrom the louing King. 

MadamCjCame nothing els along with that.? 
Nothiiig but this : yes as much loue in Rime, 

As w'Oiild be crambd vp in afheete ofpaper 

Writ aboth fidesthc leafe,niargentand all, ^ 

That be was faine to feale on Cupids name. 

Thatwastheway to make his god-head Wax? 

Tor he hath been fiuc thoufandycctea Boy. 

Xath. I and a flirowde vnhappie gallowcstoo. 

Youle neare be friendcs with him»a kild yoiir lifter. 
Kath. He made hermciancholicjfad, and heauie. 

And fo llie died J had Ihe bin Light likeyoil.of fuch a mefy 
nimble Hiring fpint,lhe might a bin Grandam ere fhcdied,j 

And fo may you : For a light hart hues long. 

2?gf. Whats your darkc meaning mouce,of this light word? 
Kat)h A light condition in a bcautie datke. 

We neede more light to findc your'nieaning out. 
Kath. Yole marre the light by taking it in Inuffet 
Therefore He darkly ende the argument. 

Looke what you do, you doit Hill i’th darkc. 

Kath. SodonotyoUjforyouarealightWcnch, 

Ros. In deede I waigh not you, and therefore light. 

Kath, You waigh me not,0 thats you care not for mei 
Res. Great rcafon : for paft care, is Hill paft cure. 

Quec. Well bandied both, a fet ofWit well played. 
yoiihaueaFauourtooi’. ,■ 

Who lent it.? and what is it.? 






caSed Louts Labor's loji. 

Iwouldyouknew. 

And if my face were but as faire as yours. 

My Fauour were as great, be witnefle this. 

Nay I hauc Vearfes too, I thanke 
The numbers true, and were the numbring too, 

I were the fayreH Goddefle on the ground. 

I aftn comparde to twentie thoufand farts, 

O he hath drawen my picture in his letters 
' Any thing like? 

%. Much in the letters, nothing m the praifc. 
Beautious as Inckeja good concluhon. 

Faire as a text B in a Coppie booke. 

Ware pcnfalls, How? Let me not die your debtor 
My ted Dominical!, my golden letter, 

Othatyour face were not fo full of Oes, 

jQMe. A Poxe of that iefl, and I belhtow all Shtowes^ 

But what was fent toyoo 

From faire D«w4/!Ke.? 

Kath. Madame, this Gloiic,' 
jQiKe. Did he not fend you twaine? 

Yes Madame t and moreoucr. 

Some thoufand Verfesofa faithfull Loucr. 

Ahudge tranflationof.hipocrifie, 

X^rldly coropyled, profound fimplicitic. 

^JMarg^ This,and thefe Peatle,to mefent Longauik.- 

The Letter is toolong by halfc araile. 

^e. I thinkc no leffe ; Dofl thou not wifh in hart 
^fhe Chaine were longer, and the Letter fhort. 
vJ^argt I, or I would thefe handes might neuer part, 
i C^tut, We arc wife girles to niocke our Louers fo. 

5^y. They are worfe fooles to piirchafe mocking (b.„ 
That fame 'Berov^ne ile torture ere 1 go. 

O that I knew he were but in by th’wccke. 

How I would make him fawnc,and begge,and feeke, . 
And wayte the fcafon, and oblerue the times, 

And :pend his prodigall wittes in bootcles rimes,. 

And fliape his fciuice wholly to my dcuice, 

And make him proude to make me proude that icHcs, 
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K^fleajhnt conceited Comedie: 

So perttaunc like would I ore’fway his flatc, 
Thathefhould bemyfoole,and I his fate. 

Qme. None are fo furcly caught, when they are catclit. 
As Wit turnde FooIejfoHiein Wifedorac hatcht; 

Hath Wifedomes warrant,and the helpc of Schoole, 

And Wits o wne grace to grace a learned Foole. 

Rofi, The blood of youth burnes not with fuch exccflcj 
As grauitics reuolc to wantons be* 

Afart Follie in Foolcs beares not fo ftrong a note, 

As foolris in the Wife, when Wit doth dotet 
Since all the power thcrcofitdoth apply. 

To prone by Wit, worth in fimplidtie. 

Euler "Eojet, 

Heerecomcs! 5 ^ifr,and inyrthisinhisface. 
^oyett O I am ftablc with laughter,Whet’s her Grac^.f 
Thy newesS^'ft.? 

Prepare Maddauie, prepare* 

Arme Wenches arme, inconnters mounted arc, 

Againft your Peace Lone doth approch, difguyiH : 

Armed in argumente*, you’ll be furprifd* 

Muller your W its, flande in your owne defence. 

Or hide your hcades like Cowardes,andflie hence* 

Saint Dennis to S. Cufid ; What arelhey. 

That charge their breath againft vs? Say fcout fay. 

"Eoy. Vnder the coole lhade of a Siccamone, 

I thoughtto clofc mine eyes fome halfe an houre* 

When I9 to interrupt my purpofed reft. 

Toward that fhacle I might bcholde addreft. 

The King and his companions warely, 
l^ftole into a neighbour thicket by. 

And oucr hard,- what you /hall ouerheare: 

Tbatbyand by difgiiyfd thy will bcheerc. - . 

Their Heralde is a prettic knauilh Page: 

That well by hart hath cond his embalTage 
Aftion and accent did they teach him there,. 

Thus muft thou lpcake,and thus thy body bearc. 

And cucrand anon they madca doubt, 
rrcrcnccmaiellicall would put him out: 
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' called Loues Labor’s Ufi. 

FortiuoththeKing,an Angelllhalt thou feet 
Yet f earc not thou but fpeake audacioufly* 

The Boy replyde. An Angell is not cuillt 
Ilhouldhauefeard her had Ihcebeeii a deuilU 
With that all laughr,and clapt him on the Ihouldcrj 
Makinathe bolde wagg by their prayfes bolder. 

One rubbd his elbow thus, and fleerd,and fworc, 

A better fpeach wa* neucr fpoke before* 

Another with his fyuger and his thume. 

Cried we wilkdoo’t come what wil come* 

Thcthirdehtfcaperd and cryed. All goes well. 

■ The fourth turnd on the-tonejanddownc he left: 

With that they all did tumble on the ground, . 

With fuch azclous laughter fo profund. 

That in this fpleene rediculous ajppeares. 

To checke their follie palhions folembe teates. 

Quee, Butwhat,butwhat,comethey tovifitevs.? 

'Bvy. They do* they do; and are appariled thus. 

Like MaJeoHites, otRusjums,is I geffe. 

Their purpofe is to parlee,to court,and daunce, 

X And cucry one his Loue-feat will aduance, 

Vnto his fcucrall Miftres t which they ’Ic know 

BjHFauours fcuerall, which diey did beftow. 

jS^e^ And willlftey fo? the Gallatus lhalbe talktf 
For Ladies; we will euery oncBeraafkt, 

And notaman ofthem lhall haue the grace 
Defpight of fute, to fee a Ladies face. 

Holde Ttfijaline, this Fauour thou fhalt weare. 

And then theKtng will court thee for his Dcarct 
Holde takethou Aismy fweete,and glue mce thine. 

So ftiall 'Berowne take me for Rofilm. 

And change you Fauours two/o fhall your Loues 

Woo comratie,deceyuedbythefc remoues* 

Rofi. Come on then, weare the Fauours moft in fight. 
Kath. But in duschanging,What is your intent.? 

^jue. The effefiofmy intent is to crolTc theirs: 

They do it but in niocketiemeremenr. 

And mockc forxnockc is onely my intent* 

Gs The 
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pkafint cfimited Ccmedtei 

Their feucraltcounfailes they vnboofomc fhalV 

To Loucs mifl:ooke,ancl To be mockt withalU 

V pon the next occafion that we mecce. 

With Vifages difplayde to talke and greetc^ 

. ,But lhall we dance^ if they defire vs toot? 

No, to the death wc will not moue a foot^, 

Nor to thek pend fpeach render we no grace: 

But while tis fpokceach turne away his face* 

Boy, Why that contempt will kill the fpeakershart^ 
And quite diuorce his memorie from his part. 

Quee, Therefore I do it, and I make no doubt. 

The reft will ere come in, if he be out* 

Theres no fiich fport, as fport by fport orethrownc:' 

T o make theirs ours^and ours none but our owne. 

So fliall we ftay mocking entended game. 

And they wcl mockt depart away with ftiamc* SoufjdTroml 
"Boy^ TheTrompetfoundcs^bemafkr^themafkcrs come. 



"Enter BUeJ^moores mthmufickCy the Boy with 
ffeach^md the refi of the Lordes 
Bage. haikythe richefi Beapities on we earths . 

Berow* Beauties no richer then rich TafFata* 

U^age. A holy farcell of thefayrefi dames that cm tarnd 
hackes to mortali \imes . 

The Ladyes turne their backes to him# 

Bero^^ Their eyesvillaine, their eyes. 

T hat CH€?J mmde their eyes to mortali views^ 

Out 

Boy. Troe.oiitin deede*^ 
fPag. Out ofyourfiuours heauenly Jpirites vouchjafe 
B(ot to beholde* 

Berow. Oncftobcholde, rogue* 

Page, Once toheholde with your Smne. beamed eyes^ 
WithyourSunne beamed eyes * 

Bcyet, They will not anfwcre to that Epythat* 
Youwercbeft call it Daughter beamed eyes. 

Bag* They donocmarke me,andthatbringes me out* 
Bet\ Is thisyour perfednes/ begon youjogue. 



'■ catted Lorn Laher’s hji, 

would thefe flranges ? 

|Cn©w their mindes%'«^. 

Jf they do fpeake our language, tis our will 
Thatfome plainc man recount their purpofes." 

Know what they would* 

What would you with the Princes/ ^ 

1Berm. Nothing but pcace,and gentle vifitadoiu 

What would they, fay they? 
jSoy. Nothingbutpeace, and gentle vmwtion. 

^[a. Why thatthey hauc,and bid them fo be gon.' 

!S(jy. She faies you haue it,and you may be gon. 

Ktng- Say to her vve haue mealurd many miles. 

To treade a Mcafure with her on this grafle, ^ 

®oy. They faythat they hauemcafurdmany a mile, 

To tread a Mealiire with you on this graCfc. 

It is not fo*Afke them how manie inches 
Isin onemileMfthey hauemeafured maniCj 
Theroeafurethenofoneiseaflictolde. , 

Boy. If to come hither, you haue meafurde miles, 

And manic milestthe P rihccflfc bids you tell, 

How manic inches doth fill vp one mile/ ^ 

Tero^. Tell her we meafurc them by wccrie Itcp*.' 

^Bey. Shehearesherfelfe* . 

How manic wccrie ftepsi 
Of manic weerie miles you haue ore gofie. 

Are nunibred in the trauaile ofone Mile? 

"Bero. Wenumber nothing that wefpendfor you, 

Our duetie is fo ricb,fo infinite, 

That wc may doit ftill without accompt. 
Vouchfafetofhew the funfhipeofyourfa<;c, 

That wc(likc fauages) may worfhip if. 

I Rofi. My face is but a Moone.and clouded too.' 

King. Bieffcd are cloudeSjto do asfuchcloudes doj 
Vouchfafe bright Moonc, and thefe thy Starrs to fhinc, 
(Thofe cloudesremooued)vpon our watcriceyne. 

Rofi. Ovainepeticioncr,begg a greater matter, 

'Thou now tequefts but Mbonefhine in the water. 

King. Thcnin our mcafurcjdo but vouchfafe one change, 
. . G 4 Thou 
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Tboubidft mcbcgge, this begging is notftrangc. 

Play Mufique then: nay you mull do it foonci " 
Not yet no clauncc t thus change I like the Moone. 

Kin. Wil you not dauncei’How come you thus eftranged? 
^ 0 . You tooke the moone at ful,but now {bee’s changed} 
King. Yetftill'ihc is theMoone,andI the Man. 

%ofii T'hc jnufique playes,vouchfafefome motion to it, 
Our eares vouchfafe it* 

Butyourleggcs Ihould do it. 

Rop... Since you arc ftrangers, and comehercby chanjc, 
Weele notbe nicc.take handes,we will not dauh||e. 

King. Why take we handcs then? 

3^, Onelytopartfriendcs. 

Curtlie fwcetc harte$,and fo the Meafure endes « 

Kingt More mealure of this meafue be not nice. 

Rofi. We can affootd no more at fuch a price* “ 

King. Prife you yourfeluestWhatbuyes your company? 
Rofi. Your ab fence onely* 

That can ncuer be. 

Rofi^ Thencennotwebeboughttandlbadue,'. 

T wice to your Vifore,and halfe once to you* 

JTog.. Iryou denicto daunce,lets holde more chat*. 

Rofi.. In priuat then. 

King.. 1 am beft pleafd with that. 

^erow. White handed MiftreSjOncfwect Word widtthcfe 

Honie,and Milke,and Sugcr J there is three. 

'Ber.. Nay then two treycs,an if you grow fo nice, 
Mcthegline,WorMnd Malmfeyjwcllrunne dicct 
There’s halfe a dofcnfweetes, 

Qme. Seuenth fweete adue,{incc youcan cogg, 
lie play no more with you, 

‘Be'f. Onewordin fecret. ' 

Qme. Let it not be fweete* 

Bero. Thou greeueft my gali> 

QjKt, Gall, bitter, 

I Bero. Therefore mecte. 

Duman. Will you vouchfafe with me to jhangc a wofd? 
Mark.. Name it*. ■ 
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called Loues Labor' slofi.. 

J^utna. Faire Ladie. 

Mar. Say you fo.Taire Lord, take th at for your faire Lady 
^uma. Pleafe it you, as much in pnuat, & ilc bid adieu* 
Mark. Whatjwasyour vizard made without a tongue? 
Long. I know the reafon(Lady)why you afke* 

Mari. O for your reafon, quickly fir, I long? 

Long. You hauc a double tongue within your Malice, 
^nd would aflfbrde my fpcacbles vizard halfe* 

Mar. .Vcalc quoth the Dutch-inaniis not vealea Calfc? 
\Long. AGalfe faire Ladie. 
tiJMar. No,afaireLorde Calfe. 

Long. Let’s part the word? 

- No, He not be your halfet 
T ake all and weane it,itmay prouc an Oxe* 

Lon, Lokc how you butt your felfc in thefc Iharpe mocks. 
Will you giue homes chart LadyPdo not fo. 
tjklar. Then die a Galfe, before your homes do grow. 
Long, One word in priuatc with you ere I die. 
eJHar. Bleat fofely then, the Butcher hearts you crie* 
Boyet. Th’etorigues of mocking Wenches areas kccne 
As is the Rafors edge inuifible : 

Cutting a fmaller haire then may be feene, 

Abpue the fence of fence fo fcnrtble, 

Seemeth their conference, their conceites hauewinges. 
Fleeter then, Arrowes,, bullets wind thought Iwifter thinges* 
Rofi. Not one word more my M aides,break off, break ofF»- 
Bero, By heaucn,all dric beaten with pure icolFe, 

Kmg. Farewel mad Wenches, you hauefimple yt'its. Exct- 
Quee, Twentie adieus my frozen Muskouits* 

Are thefe the breede of Wits fo wondered at.^ 

Boye, T apers they are with your fweete breaths puft out* 

. Rofi, Wel-liking Wits they haue grolTc grofle, fat far, 
Opouettie in wir,Kingly poorc flout. 

Will they not(thinkc you) hange them felucs to nyght? 

Or eucr but in vizards fhew their faces. 

This pert 'Sfroft’we was out of countnance quite* 

Rofi. They were all in lamentable cafes, 

The King was weeping ripe for a good w'ord. 

Qmnt 
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jQmct 'Bero'^ne did fwcare him fclfe our of all fulte* 
X>«?w^»ffwasatmyfcruice,aiid hisfword® 

No poynt(quoth l)my fetuant, ftraightwas mute* 

J^axh. Lord io»^4;«/7/faid I came ore his hart; 

And trow you whac he caldcmc? 

S^e. Qijalrac pethapt, 

Kath. Yes in good faith* 
f Qmu Gocfickncsasrhouart* 

Welljbctter wits haue worne plaine ftatuteCaps* 
But will you hcare; the King is my Louc fworne* 

And quicke!J?fr<W7« hath plighted Faythtomes 
K(&h. And Lmgauiil was for. my feruice bprne. 

oTf Durnaine is mine as fure as barke on irecw 
'Bcyet, Madamcjandpretticmiftrefles.giueeate* i\ 
Immcdiatly they will againc behcere. 

In their owne fliapes-t'for it can neuer be. 

They will digeft this harlh indignitic. 

J^^e. WiUthey rcturnc? 

Bay. They will they wilbGodlcnowcs^ 

And leape for ioy, though they are lame with bloweel 
Therefore change Fauaurs,and when they repairc. 

Blow like fweete Rofe$,in thisfommer aire. 

How bIow?how blow? Speakc to be vndetftood* 
"Boy. -Faire Ladies maskt, are Rofes in their bud: 
Difmasktjtheir dammaske fweete commixture Ihovvn^ 

Are Angels varling cloades,or Rofes blowne* 

Auaunt perplexitie,What lhall we do, 

Jfthcy returoc in their owne fliapes to woe?’ 

'Bsfit Good Madame, if by me youlc be aduilHc, 

Lets mockc them flill as well knowne as dilguyfdcS 
Let-vs complainc to them what foolcs were hewe, 

Dilguyfd like in lhapelcs geare; 

And wonder what they werc,and to what ende 
Their fhallow fliowcs,andProIoguevildIy pendc* 

And their rough carriage fo rediculous, 

Should be prclcnted at otir Tent to vs* 

Boyet^ Ladies, withdraw ; the gallants are at hand. 

Whip to our T ents as ^cs runs ore laud* Exeunt^ 

Btaer 



Edited Lmes Laheds left. 




y ' JEntey the King ^md t he nfi* 

King. Faire fir, God fauc you : Wher’s the Princcflc? ^ 
^ejet. Gone to her Tent* PJeafeit your Maicilie com* 
maunde me any fcruicc to her thither, 

\King. That fhc vouchfafeme audience for one word# 

I will^and fo will know my Lord. KxiU 

This fellow pcckcs vp Wit as Pidgions Pcalc, 
And vtters it againe when God dooth pleafe. 

He is Witts Pcdlcr,and rctalcs his wares : 

At WakcsandWafseIs,racetings,niarkcts, Fairest 

And we that fell by groffe, the Lord doth know, 

Hauc not the grace to grace it with fuch fliow# 

This Gallant pins the Wenches on his flccuc. 

Had he bin Jtdam he had tempted Eue^ 

A can caruc to,and lifpe : Why this is hcc 
That kift his hand, a^way in courtific# 

This is the Apeof Formc,Mounficr the nice. 

That when he playes at T abler chides the Dice 
In honorable tearmes ; nay he can .fing 
A mcanc moft mcancly, and in huflicring# 

JMcndehim who can, the Ladies call him fweete# 
Theflairesashe ireadeson themkifiTe hisfcctCt 
This IS the floure that frnyles on cucry one# 

T o Ihcw his teeth as white as Whales bone. 

And confcicnccs that will not dicin debt,. 

Pay him the due of honie- tonged 

King. A blifler on his fweete tongue with my harty. 

That put JlrwathoesPagcoutofhis part* 

Enter the Ladies i 

*Bero^ Sec where it comes, Bebauiour what wert thou? 

• Till this mad man fhewed thee, and what art thou now? 
King. All hailc fvvccceMadame,and faire nme of day<> 
jQ^ee, Faire in all Haile is foulc,as I conccaue# 

King, Ccnfture my fpaches better, if you may. 

Then wifli me better,! will giueyou leaue# 

King. Wc cam^ to vifite you, and purpofe now,. 

H 5 .. '3'® 
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To lcade you to our Court, vouchfafe it then* ’ 

^Hee^ This Feeldc fliaIl holde mc,and fo hold your vovsrj 
Nor. God nor I delights in periurd men* 

King* Rebuke me notfor that which you prouoket. 

The vertue ofyour cie muft breake my oth. 

You nickname vettue,vice you Ihould haue fpoke* 
For vertues office neuerbreakes mens troth. 

Now by my maiden honouryet as pure. 

As the vnfallied Lilly Iprote/f, 

A worlde of torraentes though I fhould endure, ' 

1 would not yeelde to be your houfes gueftt 
So much 1 hate a breaking caufe to be 
Oflicaucnly Othes vowed with integritie. : ' j'.- 15 

King. O you haue liu’d in defolation heerc> = ' 1 
Vnfecne,vnuifited,nauch to our Ihame.. i ' ^ 

Not fo my Lord,it is not fo I fweare, • ^ - 

We haue had paffimes here and plcafant game, 
Ameflcof.^«/Mw,fleftvsbutoflatCi - 

Kmg. How Madame/ ! ." 
.^we* 1 in trueth My Lord. ' d “ . 

Trim gallants, full of Courtfhip and of (late* 

Rofi^ Madame fpeake true {It is not fo my Lord: * ■ 

My Ladie(tothemaneroFthedayes) 

Incurtefie giues yndeferuingpraife* ^ 

Wefourc in deede confronted were with foure, > 
In1^/4t«habite;heerc they flayed an houre, - ^ 

And talkt apace { and in that houre (my Lord) 

They didnotbleffc vs with one happie word. 

I dare not call them foolesj bucthis I thinke, « 

When they are thirftie,fooles would fainc haue drinkc. 

’Bero. This ieftis drie to me, gentle fweete. 

Your wits makes wilcthingesfoolifh when wegtecte 
W tih eies beft feeing, heauens fierie cic{ 

By light we loofe light, your capacitie 
Is of that nature, th at to your hudge ftoore. 

Wife thinges fecroe foolifh, and rich thinges but pbore* 
Thisprouesyouwifeand richrfor inmyeic. 

Btro^ 1 am a fo ole.and full of pouertie. 



’^'K^^caHedLouesLaho/s hji. 

Rosa. But that you take what doth to you belongj 
3c were a fault to fnatch wordes from my tongue. 

Ber, Ojlamyoursandallthatlpoflellc, 

Ko/a, All the foole mine* 

; Rer. I cannot giue you leffe* 

‘ Bgs, Which of the V i zards was it that you wore? 

Ber, Where,when,what Vizard/why demaundyouthis? 
Rofit Thcrc,thcn,thatVizard,thatfupcrfluouscafe, 
That hid the worfc, and fhewed the better face. 

King* We were defcried,theyle mock vs now dounright* 

Let vsconfeffeand ttirneittoaieft. 

Ouee* Amazde my Lord/ Why Ibokei yc^t highries fad/ 
Helpc holde hfebrowesj heelc<fbutfd t why. lookc 
youpale? ' ‘ 

Seafickcl thinkccormm^^ , . . 

Thus poddre the dovvne plagues tor penunct 

Can anie face of braffehold longer Out/ ‘ ' 

HecreftandI,Ladicdartthyskaiatme, :-|'‘ 

Brufeme with fcorne, confound me with afloUt. ■ 

Thruft thy lharpe wit quite through my ignoranoef 

Cut me to peeces with thy keehe conceit; 

AndIwiUwilhthecneiiermoretodauncfei ; • 

NorneuermoreinRufsianhabtefewaitef-'V 

0 neuer will I tnSft to fpeaches<pend» ^ 

Nor to the motion df a Schoolb-^yes tongue; 

Nor ncucrconieiO-vizard to m'y friend,- ' ^ _ 

Nor wpo in rime like a blind harpers {btigiie* ■ ' _ f * ~ 

TaffataphrafejfilkflVteajWesprecife,:-- ! ^ 

Three pilde HiberboleSjfpruce affeiflionf 
Figures«pedahticill,ihefefommcriflies, • ; ■ 

Haue blownc me full of maggot oftentation, 

1 do forfwearcthem;and Ihcre-proteft, 

BythiswhiteGloue(howwhitethehandGodknowcs) • 
Hencefoorthmy wooing miodefhalbeexpreft 
Inrullctyea^andhoneftkerfie noes, ' ^ ^ 

And to begin Wenchjfo God heipe me law. 

My loue to thee is found,y2»ce crackb or flaw; 

Ro/J* Sm,JansAft^y you. , ■ - 

" Hj 








of fleafmt conceited Cmediei 
YetlhaueatrklcCy 

Of the oliicjagc : beare with me,! am fickco- 
, lie leaue it by degrees; fofc,let vs fee. 

Write Lord hanemercie on vs,on thofc three,. 

They are infe^led, in their hartes it lycst . 

They hauc the Plagde.and caught it of your cyes^ , 

Thefe Lordes-arc villtcd,y0u are not ftcCj 
For the Lords tokens on you do I fee. 

No,they arc free that gaue thefe tokens to vsi 
!Serotr» Our ftntes are forfait, lecke not to vndoo 
It is not (b,.fbr how can this be true, 

Thatyoo ftand forfait, being jhofe that fue. 

jPero. Peacc/ot lwll not haueto doc with you# 

^ Norfhallnotjifldoaslintcndci 
tScre. Speake for your fcloe$,my wi t is at an endeJ 
JGn£- Teach vs fweetMadame, for our rudetran^refliott 
Sorne faire excufe» 

.^we. The faircfl; is-confeflion,! 

Were not ypu here but euen now,difguyfdc? 

Madame, I was. 

And were you well aduifdef 
JCtn^. Iwas^ire Madame, . 

-Qwff. When you then were heercj 
What did you whifper jn-your Ladies care? 

J^in£. That more then ailthc world,.! did refpe^ heK 

When Ihe fhall challenge this, you wil reiefl hcf. 
Vpoiwnine honour no. 

j^oe,. Peace peace, forbeare J your Otb once broke, you 
force not to fori weare.; 

X/n£. Defpifemewhenl breake this oth of mine. 

1 will, and therefore kcepe it. Rojalinfif 
What did the whifper in your care? 

Rofi. Madaincjhe fwore that he dtd hold me deare. 

As precious e\»-fight, and did;value me 
Abouc this W orldc t adding thereto more ouer. 

That he would wed nie,or els diemy Louer, 

Q^e. God giuc thee io’y of him t die Noble Lord 
Moll honouraWic doth vphold his word. 
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^ Tailed Lotks Labor's hfi. 

f Kin^ What mcane you Madame X by my life my troth,’ 

I neu« fwore this Lady fuch an oth, 

Rosa/, By heaiicn you did; and to confirme it.plaine, 

You gaue me this : but take It fir againe. 

JOn^. My faith and diis, the Prineefle I did giue, 

■I knew her by this lewcll on her fleeue, 

Pardon me fir, this lewcll did fhc wcare. 

And Lord TmVme(I thanke him) is my deare. 
jWbat?:^willyoubaucme,or yourpcarleagainc? 

tSererr- Neither of cither s I remit both waine. 

I fee the tricke anti here was a confent, 

‘Know'ingaforehand ofoarmerimcnl^ 
TodafhitlikaChriftmasComedicj . ^ 

Some cariy talc,fomcplcafe»man,fomefleightfainrt ^ 
.Somcmumblenewes, fome trencher Knight, fomc 
That finyles,hiscbcckc in 7 ceres, and k nowes the tticK 
To make my Lady laugh, when fliees diffwfd : 

Tolde our intentes before t which once dilclofdt 

The Ladies did change Fauours; andthen wee 
Folowingdie.fignes,WOod butthefigncoflhee, 

•Now toour periurie,to add more terror. 

We are againe fbrfworne in will and error* 

Much vpon this tis t and might not you 

Foreftalloi«fport,tomakevstbusvntruc? 

Do not you know my Ladies foote by’th fquier? 

And laugh vpon the apple of her cie? 

And ftand betweene her backe fir and the ficr. 

Holding a trencher, tefiing merrilic? 

You put our Page out igoe, you are aloude. 

Die when you will,a'Smockc lhalbc your fhroude* 

Youleere vpon me, do you ♦ thefs an eic 
Woundes like a leaden Iword. 

£^ef. Full merely hath this braue nuage, this carreere 
bin run. 

Rero. Locjhc is tilting ftraight . Peace, I haue don, 

£nter Q»tme. 

'Btr, Welcome pure witjthoupartft a faire fray. 

Clow, O Lord fir, they would kno Wi 

H4 



Whether 



i^fleafmt conceited Comedkl ^ 

WKether the three Worthis fhall come in ornof' 

"Ber. What.ate there but three? 

C/oWi No fir, but it is vara fine. 

For euerie one purfents three, 

Bm. Andthree tuncsthricctsnine. 

C/eW. Not fo fir, vnder corredion fir, I hope it is notfoj 
You cannot beg.Tfs fir, lean a{Tureyoi(fit,we.know what 
we know ; Ihope firthree times thrice fir. 

Bero. Is not nine, ^ ( 

CloW- VndcE cotre^ioh fir vire know wherc-vntUl it doth 
amount. 

Bero. By Ioue,I all wayes tooke three threesfor nine. 
Clow. O Lord fir, it were pittie you fhould get your lining 
by reckfling firl 

How much is h? 



Clow. OLord fir* the parties themrciues, the aftors fir 
will fhewwher-vntill it doth amount {for mine pwne part,! 
am(as thy fay, but to patfeft one man in one ^oorc man) 
Fomptori the great fir^. : ; . > 

Sero. Art thou one of the Worthies.^ -d -' ! 

Clow. It pleafed them to thinkc mOworthie ofPorftpty 
the great : for mine owne part I know not the degree of the 
Worthy,but I am to ftandforfaim, 

Goe bid them prepare. (Exit! 

CloW. We wil turne it finely off fir,we wil take ibme care. 

Kmg. BerownCyihcy will Ihamevsjlet them riot approch* 

Bero. We arc Ihamc proofemy Lord ; & tis fome politic 
To haue one Ihoww'orfe then the Kings and his company,; 

I fay they ftiall not come. 

Qwe. N ay my good Lord let me ore’rule you nowt 
That fport heft pleafes, that doth beft know how: 

Where zeale Hriues to content,and the contentes 
Dies in the zeale of that which it prefentes : 

Their forme confoundcd,makes moft forme in mynh. 
When great thinges labouring perilh in their bytth. 

Be-fo. A right defeription ofourfportmy Lord. 

Enter Bragarty 

Annoynted,! implore fomuch expence ofthy royal 




^ called Loues Tabor' sloji. ^ ; 

fivecte breath, as will vtter a brace of wordcs. 

^j^e. Doth this 

Bero. Whyafkeyou? 

■A Ipeakcs not like a man of God his making. 

Brag. That is al one my feire Iwectc honie monarch, 

For I proteft, the Schoolemaifter is exc ceding fantafticall. 
Too too vaine,too too vaine: but wc will put it(as tlicy fay) 
to Emma itelagmr^. wilh you the peace of mind moft royall 
cupplemcnt. . Exitf 

King. Heerc is like to be a good prefence of Worthiest 
He prefents HeUor of T're)',thc S waine Bom^ey the great,the 
parilh Curate Alexander, ArmadoesVi^ HercaUs, the Pe- 
dant ludas Machabeas : And if thefe foure Worthies in their, 
firft fiiew thtiue,thcfc foure will change habites,and prefent 
the other Hue. 

There is fiue in the firft Ihcw, 

You arc decciued, tis not lb. 

Bero. The Pedant, thcBragart, the Hedge-Prieft, the 
Foole,and the Boy, 

^batc throw at Nouura, and the whole world againe, 
Cannotpicke out fitic fucb, take each one in his vaine, 

^ Kin. The Ship is vndcrfaylc,andheerelhc corns amaine. 

Enter Pompej.. 

Clo'Oene. / Pompeyrfw. 

Btro, You lie,you are not he* 

Clow. /Pompey am, ‘ 

Boyet. With Libbards head on knee, (thee^ 

Ber. Well laid old mocker,! muft needes be fricndcs with 
Clo^. 1 Pompey Pompey furnamdethebigge. 

Duma. The great. 

Qvw. It is great fir, Pompey fitrnamd the great, 

T hat oft in fielde with T arg and Shield did make my foe. to fweaty 
And trauailing along this coafi J heere am come by chamce. 

And lay my Armes before the Leggs of this fiveete Lafie of Franc?. 
If jcur Ladifiyp Would Jaythankes Pompey, / had done. 

Lady. Grca t th an k es great Bompey, 

Clo. Tis not fo much wordi ; butl hopci wasperfeft. , I 
m^e a.litle fault in great, 

- L Bo-tf» 
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*Bero. My hattoahaife-pennie,To»?p^prooucs the bc2 
Wortbie. 

Enter Curate for iAlexander. 

Curat. When in the ~^;orld I liudj xvoi the 'Oeorldes commandert 
'Ey Eafi^lVtftyNerth^nd South,! fired my conquering might: 
tJMy Scutchion flaine 'declares that Jam cyd’lifindert (ri ght« 

Eoyet, YoutNore(aiesno,youarcnof. torkftandsfoo ^ 
Ee. Your nofc fmcls no in his moft tender fmelling knight. 

The conqueror is difmaidtproceed good Alexander. 
Cura, whenintheworldelliuedjtvasthe worldes cptnmander. 
"Boy. Mofl: true,tis right : you were fo zA’llJanier. 

Eero, Pompey the great* 

Clow. Your feruant and 

1 Eerc. Take away the Conqucronr,take away A&Janderl 
Clow. O fir, you hauc ouenhrovine /louder the Conque- 
rour.'youwill be feraptout of .the painted clodi tor this/ 
Your Lion that holdes his Polax fitting on aclofe ftoole, 
will be geuen to Aiax. He wilbe the ninth W orthicta Con- 
qucrour,and afeardtofpeake? Run away for fliainc Ali^ 
finder *T\iete ant (hal\ pleafeyou afoolilhmylde man, an 
honeftman;Iookeyou,andfoonc daOit, He is a marueyl^ 
good neighbour fayfh, and a very good Bowler : but tot 
eAflifitider, alas you fechovv tis a little oreparted, but there 
are Worthies a comming will (peake their niinde in (brn^ 
other fort. Curafi 

Q^e. Stand afidc good 

Entfr, Eedant for fudas^ and theE oy for Hercules^ 



Eeda. Great Hercules is prefinted by this Impe, ^ 
Whofe Clubb kfide Cerberus that three headed Canus, 
And when he was a babe,a childe,ajhrimpe, 

T hus did he fir angle Serpents in his Manus, 
<Ynpniam,fce fiemeth in minorities 
Ergo, J come with this Appologie. 

Keepe Jome fiate in thy exit, and vanifir. 

Eeda. luAai I am. 



Exit'Boy. 

‘J)m, 
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•'K‘ called Loud Lahfs lojl^ 

hum? A ludas* 

Vedan, 7^t IJcariotfir, 

Judas I am, ecliped Machabeus. 



J)um. ludas Machabeus c///»f,wpi<8«tfludas» 
,Hc 

Teda. ludaslam. 



Eero. A kisfing traytour, Ho\y artihou proud Judas! 



Eduma. The more fliamc for you 
Peda. What mcane you fir.? 

Ecyeu Tomd«c/i«<^hanghimfelfc. 

Tedan. Begin fir,you are my elder, 

Wellfolowed,/«d<» was hanged on anHder, ] 
Tedan, I will not be put out of countenance. 

'■ Bfw, Becaufe thou haft no face, 

^edan. What is this? 

Beyet. A Cytterne head* 

The headof a Bodkin.' 
hero. A deaths face in a Ring, 
iMg, The face of an olde Roman coyne,fcarcefeenev 
Boyets The pummel of fkfirs Fauchion. 

JDuma. The caiud>bone face on a Flafkc, 

Bero, Saint^cfw'^crhalfecheeke inaBroochi 
Duma. I and in a Brooch of Lead. 

Bero. I andwornein thecappeofaTooth-drawetj 
'And now forward,for we haue put thee in countcnauce« 
Eeda, You haue put me out of countenance, 

■ Bero, Falfe, we haue giuen thee faces. 

Teda. But you haue outfaftc them all, 

Bero, And thou weart a Lyon, we would do fo, 

Bqyet. Therefore as he is, an Afledet him go: 

And fo adue fweete Jude. Nay,Why doft thou flay.?” 
Duma, For the latter ende ofhts name. 

Bero, For the Afie to the Jude : giue it him, Judas away^ 
^edan. This is not generous, not gentlcjnot humble. 
Beyet, A light for Mounfiec fudas, it growes darke, ha 
may ftumble, 

Alas poore eJhJa(habeus,hoyi hath he bin bay ted. 



I 2- 



Enter- 
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Eeter’SraggarU 

Ber, Hide thy head Achilles htxc comes He^or in Arm«. 
‘Duma. Though my tndckes come home by me, 1 wiU 
now be merrie* ^ 

King. Hedsdr was but a Trcyan in reipeftof yiis. 

’Seyet. But is s^nis HeUor? . 

Kmg. I thinkc Hedlor was not fb cicane timberoc 
Long^ His Lcgge is toobiggcfor 
Duman. More Calfe certaine, 

"Boyet No, he is beft indued in the fmalb 
"Bero. 'Ihisc^nnothtHeBor. 

Duma. Hce’s a God or a Painter ; for he makes face?, 
hrsggaru The Armi^otent'^AitSf of Lomces the amigmet 
gaue^tB.ox agift. 

A gift Nutmcgg. . 

Bero, A Lemmon. , -- 

Long. Stucke with Cloues* 

Brag. Beace. The jrmipotentMit9,oftmncesthe/tl0tgh^, 
Gauelle&otagift^theheirofJllion, 

Amanfi breathed, that certaihe he would fighf, yeOf 

From morne till night out of his P auilion. 

I am that Flower* 

Dum. That Mint. 

Long. That Cullambine, , , , 

Brao. Sw®ct® Lord Xio?^<^r<^^raine thy tongue* 

Long. Imuftrathergiucittherainettoritrunnesagiunft 

HeBor, ' ^ , 

X»«»»* land a Greyhound. 

Era 7 . The fweete War-man is dead and rotten, 

'Sweete chucks beat not the bones of the buried. 

When he breathed he was a man: , . r 

But I will forward with my deuicej fweete royaltic beltow 
on me the fence of hearing. 

Ber'ownefiepsfoortht , i t. j 

^uee. Speake braue we arc much delighted. 

^ag, I do adore thy fweete Grates SUfper. 



*- K' 



f called Loues Labor’s lojl. 



Loues her by the foote. 

Dum. Hemay notby theyarde.’ 

Brag. ThisMeBorftr /«r 7 »o«»re<^Hanniball* 
Thefortieisgone^ 

Clow% Fellow is gone; flic is two months oh 



ficrway^ 

Brag. What meaneft thou? 

C/oW* Faith vnlefTe you play the honeft T royan,the poore 
wench is caft away : fliec’s quicke, the childe bragges in het 
belhe already ♦ tis yours. 

Brag. Doftthouinfamonize me among potentates: 

Thoulbaltdie, ,.cr t. • 

' Clove. Then (ball Mcy "be whipt for layuenettath^t is 

■quicke by him, and hangd for Bomp^ that is dead by him, 

Duma. UoRnteBompey. 

Boyet. Renowned _ 

Bero. Greater then great, great, gteat,grcat'P«»p^;Tti»;. 
peythehudge. 

Dum. HeBar tx&cisies. 



ism oouedmo wAtcsmoecAteesflirthem 
«r ftir them dn*“^ 

will challenge him* 

Bero . Ijifa’hauc no more mans blood in his belly then wil 
fuppeaFlea; 

Brag. By the North Pole I do challenge thee* 

Clow. I will not fight with a Pole like a Northren man; 
lie flafti,Ile do itby the Sword : I bepray you let me bor- 
row my Arm es againe* 

Duma. Roome for the incenfed Worthies. 
flow. Iledoitinmyfliyrt* 

Duma. MoftrefolutePowp^; 

Maifler, let me take you a button hole lower. Do 
you not fee, Bompey is vneafing for the Combat : Whac 
nieane you?ypu will loofe your reputation* 

Br<^. Gentlemen and Souldiers, pardon roe, I will not 
combat in my fhyrt* (Icngc, 

Duma, You rnay not deny it, hath made the chal- 

Brag. Sweete bloodeSjl both may and will, 

1 5 Bero. 
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What reafon haue .you fort. * 

Brag. ThenakcdtructhofitiSjIhanenoShirti 

I goe Wool ward for pcntiancc. 

T rue, and it was inioyned him in 7^me for want tf 
JLinnen : fince when,Ilc be fwornc he wore nonc,but a diflj. 
cXowKc oifaquenettaes, and that a vvcaresnexthisliartfota 
Fauour. 

Enter a Me finger Mounfier %Marcade„ -» 

Marcod. God faue you Madame; 

Qwe. Welcome Marcaek^Mti^x. thou Intermpptcft out 
merriment. 

Marcad. I am lorrie Madame for the newes I bring 
ishe'auie in my tongue. TheKingyourfather 
Qme, Dead tor my life. 

Marcad. Euenfo;my taleistolde. 

Bei'. Worthies awayjthe Scaene begins to cIoude« 

Brag. For mine owne part I breath free breath J I haue 
feene the day of wrong through thelitlc hole of difer^ion, 
and I w ill right my feltc like a 5ouldier. Exeunt Werthqr 

Ho w fares your Maieflic? 

^ejet prepare,! will away to nyght. 

King Madame Not fo,I do befcech you ftay» . 

Qj^e. Prepare I fay j l thanke you gracious Lords 
For all your fairc endeuours and intreat i 
Out oi a new fad-fouIc,that you vouchfafe. 

In yourrich wifedome to excufcjOr hide. 

The liberalloppofitionofourfpiritesj 
Ifouerboldly we haue bornc.our felueSi 
In the conuerfe of brcath(your gentlencs 
Was guyltieofit.) Farewell worthy Lords 
A heauie hart beafes not a humble tongue. 

Excufe me fo comming too fliort of thankes. 

For my great fuie, fo eafely obtainde. 

' King^ The extreame partes of time extreamly former 
A^l caufes to the purpole of his fpecdej 
Andoftenatbis veryloofcdccides. ' 



• • 

tidied Loues Labors hji, 

' Tirat.which long ptocefle could not arbitrate. 

And though the mourning brow of progenie 
Forbid the fmyling courtecie ofLouc, 

Thcholyfuite which faine it would conuince^ 

Yet fince Loucs argument was firfi: on foote, 

Letnotthe cloudcofSorrow iulUcit 

From what it purpofd, fince to wayle friendcs lofi,' 

Is not by much fobcldfomcproficable. 

As toreioyce at friendes but newly found. 

I vnderftand you not, ray griefes arc doubled 
^<7. Honcft pdamcw<Hf<k.beftpcarcctheeateof gtiefe^ 
And by tbefe badges vndetftand the King, 

For your faire fakes, haue we neglefted time. 

Plaide fouleplay with oUr othestyour beautie Ladies 
Hath much deformed vs,fafiii<Jnjng out humours 
Euen to thi^poled endc ofour ententes. 

And whatin v^ath feemed rcdiculous: 

As Loiie is full of vnbefitting flraincs. 

All wanton as a childe,fkipping and vaine. 

Formd by the cyc,and therefore like the eye. 

Full of ftraying fhapes,ofhabites and offbtmesr 
"Varying in fubie^es as the eye dpth roulc, . 

To euery varied obieff in his glaunce: 

Which pattie coted prefence ofloofc louc • 

Put on by vSjifin your hcauenly eyes, 

Hauemifbecombd our othes and graukies. 

Thofe heauenly eyes that looke into thefc faulter^ 
:Suggelied vs to make, therefore Ladies 
Our louc being youts, the errour that Loue makes 
Is likewife yours : we to our felues proue falfe. 

By being once fake, for cuer to be true 
To thofe that make vs both faire Ladies you. 

And euen that falfhood in it fclfc a finne. 

Thus purifies it fclfc and turns to grace. 

jQ^e. We haue recciud your Letters, &U of Louej 
Youc Fauours,embafTadoutsof Lotie. * - 

And in our mayden counfiTile rated them,' 

At courtfhyp'plcafant left and courtfecie, . 

1 4 As 
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As bombaft and as lyning to the timet 
But more deuout then this our refpcftcs, 

Hauc we notbeen, and therefore met youtLoues^' 

In their owne fafhyon like a merriment, 

Dum. Gurlettersmadame,flicwcdmuchmorcthcnic(l.. 

So didour lookes, 

Rofit We did not cote them (b* 

Ring. Now at the lateft minute of the houre^ 

Graunt vs your loucs> . 

Atimemcthinkestoofliort, 

To make a worId-without.end baigainc in t 
No no my Lor d, your Grace is periurde muchj 
Full ofdeareguiltincs, and therefore this, 

Ifformy toue(as there isno fuchcaufe)^ 

You will do ought, this. fliall you do formet - 
Your oth I will nottruft,but goe with fpeede - 
T 6 fome forlorne and naked Hermytage, 

Remote from all the pleafurs of the worldt 
There flay vntill the twelue Cplelliall Signes 
Haue brought about the annuall reckoning. 

If this Auftereinfociablc life. 

Change not your offer made in heate of blood. 

If frolics andfafteSjhard lddging,and thin weedes, 

Nip notthe gaudieblolTomes of yourLouc* 

But that it bearc this tryall,and laft Loue, 

Then at the expiration of theyeere. 

Gome challenge me,challenge me by thefedtlcrtcst 
An d by this Virgin palme now kisfingthine, 

I wilbc thine J and till that inftance flvutt 
My wofull felfe vp in ajmourning houfc, 

Rayningthe teares of lamcntation,5 
For theremcmbraunce of my Fathers death. 

If this thou do deny, let our handespart, _ 

Neither intHedintheothers hart. 

King. IfthiSjOrjnorethenthiSjl woHltfdeftle,' 

To flatter vp thefe powers of min^ with reft, 
Tbcfodainc hand of death clofc vp mine eye. 

Hence herrite then^ny liart, is in thy breft. 
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Berove, And what to me my Loue? and what tome? 
Rofil, You muft be purged to, your finnes arc rackt. 
You are attaint with faultcs and periuriet 
Therefore if you my fauour meane to get, 
Atwehicmonth lhall you fpendc and neuer reft. 

But feeke the weery beddes of people licke. 

Duma. Butwhattomemy Louefbut what to me? 
Katk A wife? a beard, faire hcalth,and honellie. 
With three foldc loue I wilh you all tbefe three, 

O lhall 1 fay, 1 thankc you gentle Wife? 
Kath, Not fo my Lord, a tweluemonth and a day. 
He marke no wordcs that fmothfaft wooers fay. 

Come when the King doth to my Lady comet 
Then if I haue much loue. He giuc you fome, 

Duma. He ferue thee true and faythfully till then, 
Kath. Yet fweare not, leaft ye be fbrfwotue agen. 
Dtmgauill. YJbax{i\e,s<tJ^aria?- 
Metru At the tweluemonths endc. 

He change my blacke Gowne for a faithfiill frendi 
Long. Ile ftay with patience, but the time is long, 
/lifer?. The likeryou,few tallerare fo young, 

^erow. Studdiesmy Ladic’Miffres looke on me, 
Beholde the window of my hart, mine eyet 
What humble fuitc attendes thy anfwere there, 

Impofc fome fetuice on me for thy Loue. 

Rofit Oft hate I heard ofyou my Lord 
Before I faw you t and the worldcs large tongue 
Proclaymes you for a man tepleat with metkes. 

Full of comparifons and wounding floutes: 

Which you on all eftetes will execute. 

That lie within the mercie of your wdt 
T o weede this wonnewoodfrom your fruftfull brainei^ 
And therewithal! to wiune me,yf you plcafe, 

Without the which I am not to be wont 

You lhall this tweluemonth terme from day to day, 

Vifitethelpeachlcireficke,and llillconuerfe. 

With groning wretches : and your tafke lhall be, ' 
JYithalltheficrcecndeuour ofyour witj 
— ■ K ■ 



fleapMt conceited Comedie: 

To enforce the pained impotent to fraile, 

"Bero^. T o moue wilde laughter in the throatc of deaths 
It cannot be, itis impolTible. 

Mirth cannot moue a (bule in agonie* 

j^o/S/. Why thats the way to choake a gibing fpirrit, 
Whofc influence is begot of that loofc grace. 

Which fhallow laughing hearers giue to fooles, 

A ieftes profperitie lies in the care, 

Of him thathearcs it,neuerin the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then iffickly eares 
Dcaft with thc-clamours of their owne dearc groncs^ 
Will heatc your idle fcornes; continue then. 

And I will haue you,and that fault withalU 
But if they will not,throw away that fpirriC, 

Andlfhall hnde you emptie of that fault. 

Right ioyfullofyourrcformation. 

'Bero'Ot. A twcluemonthf well ; befall what will befallj 
He iefl a tweluemonth in an HolpitalU 
Qmm. I fweete my Lord, and fo 1 take my leaue. 
Kmg. No Madame,wc will bring you on your way. 
Berow. Our wooing dodt not ende like an olde Play^ 
lackehath not Gill :thefe Ladies coiirtefie 
Might well haue made our fpott a Comedie. 

Come iir,it wants a tweluemonth an’aday. 

And then twill ende, 

‘Berexv. That’s toolongforaPJay. 

Enter Braggm. 

Brag. SweetcMaieflievouchfafeme. 
jQmrt, Was not that ATeifor.? 

Dama. The worthic Knight of T* rr^. 

Brag. I will kiffe thy toy all finger, and takeleaue. 
lam a Votarie; I haue vowde to Jaquenetta 
T o holde the Plough for her fweete loue three yecre# 

But raofl eflecmcd greatnes, will you heare the Dialogue 
that the two Learned men haue compiled, in prayle of the 
Ovvleandthc Cuckowi it Ihould haue followed in the 



called Lorn Labor's leji. 

«ndeofourfhew. 

King. Call them foordi quickly, we will do fo; 

[ Brag, Holla, Approch, 

Enter all. 

^•4^. This fide is Winter. 

This Ver,the Spring X The one mayntcinedby the Owfc# 
th’othcr by the Cuckow* 

B, Verhegia. . . . 

TheSong^ 

When Dafics pied, and Violets blew^ 

And Cuckow-budds ofyellow hew; 
AndLadb^ockesall filuer white, 

Dopaiouhc Mcadowes with delight: 

The Cuckowthen on euetie tree, . ^ ^ 

Mocks married men; for thus fingeshee^ 

Cuckow. 

CuckowtCuckow } O word of feare, 

Vnpleafingto a manied eart^ 

When Shepheards pipe on Oten Strawes^ 

And merrie Latkes are Ploughmens Clocks: 

When T urtles tread and Rookes and Dawes,' ' 

And Maidens bleach their fiimmer finockes t 
The Cuckow then on euerie tree, 

Mockes married men, for thus finges he, 

Cuckow. 

CuckoWjCuckow : O word'offcare, 

Vnplcafing to a married eare. 

Winter, - 

When Ifacles hang by the wall, 

And Dicke the ShccphCard blowes his nailet ^ 

And Thom beares Logges into the hall. 

And Milke corns frozen home in pailcj 
When Blood is nipt, and wayes be full, 

Kz 



Then 




uA pkajant c0Kcdted Comedie, 

Then nightly finges the flaring Owle. 
Tu-whit to-w'ho. j' 

Amerrienote, 

While greafic lone doth keele the pot* 

when all aloude the winde doth blow'. 
And cofFing drownes the Parfons fawj 
And Birdesfit brooding in the Snow, 
And Marrians hbfe lookes red. and raw: 
When roafted Crabbs hifle in the bowle,' 

Then nightly finge$ the flaring Owle,, 

Tu-whit to-who. 

While geeahe lone dodt keele the pofe 





DEPARTMENT OF MANUSCRIPTS 

Record of Treatment, Extraction, Repair, etc. 
of -M;St no 



Date 

\Ldl2oo3 



Jepciir io : (goio Oud (l^ , 



MSS SR7 



Particulars 



Name 



7/75 7961 351136 8m H&S(P)Ltd Gp841 













